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The Actors Names, 


3 Captaine Carvegut, 
4 Lieutenant Bottome. 
Ancient Young. 

Bloodhound, A Yſerer. 
Alexander Bloodhound ( hs two ſonnes. 
Tim Bloodhound, q 
Randall, A Welchmas. A 
Eare-lacke, A Scrivener, 

r- Sir Marmaduke many minds: 

2 Sir Ianus Ambodexter. 

Sim,the Clowne, 

Iohn, ſeruant to the Widdow, 


Jarvis,the VViddewes Hushaud 


diſguiſed like ber ſervant. 
&f Smith, 
Bulfie, A Conſtable. 
VYatch, 
V Viddow. 


| Moll, Bloodhounds Pagies, 


VViddowes Maya. 
Miſiry Coote,a Bawe, 
Sue, 4 FF buore, 
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Acus Primus. Scaxna Prima. . 
Enter 4s mating temſelues ready, Tim Blood-hound ,. a#d Sim 
the man, 
Sim, 
) Ocd morrow Maſter 7'mm, m 


Tim. Morrow Siw,my father ſtirring Sim: ? 

Sim. Not yet 1 chinke, he heard ſome ill newes 

of your Brother eAlexanaer laſt night, that will 
| # make him lye an houre extraordinarie. 

Tim. Hum , I am ſorry the old man ſhould lye by the hower, 
but oh,theſe wicked Elder Brothers, thatſweare retuſethem, and 
drinke nothing but wicked Szcke, when wee {weare nothing but 
niggers noggers,make a mcale of a bioate Herring , water it with 
foure ſhillings Beerc , and then ſweare wee have dinedas well as 
my Lord Maior. * | 

$im, Here was Goody Finne the fiſh-woman fetcht home her 
Ring laſt night. 

Tww. Yceſhould have put her money by her ſclfe, for feare of 
wronging of the whole heape. 

Sim. So Idid fir.and waſht it firſt in two waters. 

Tim. All theſe petty pavvnes firrah , my Father committs to 
to my managing,to inſtru me a this craft,that when he dyes,the 
common-wealth may wanta good member. 

Emer e Miſtreſſe Mary. 
Sem. Nay,you are curft as much as he alrcady. 
IHMary.” Oh Brother,'tis well _p arc up. 


T 16 


ds Los Addie. 6 dens _ — —-— . 
IE RES 86-2 G | | Rid { _—— << AO 
A Matth at Midnight. 
; Tim, Why, vyhy ? | 


Mary. Now you ſhall ſee the dainty Widdow , the ſweete 
\ Widdow, the delicate Widdoyv, that to morrow morning muſt 
bre our Mother in Lavv. 

7im, Whatthe Widdow Vagge, 

Sim, Yes,ycs,ſhe that dwells1n Blacke-fryers,nex: to the ſigne 
of the Foole laughing ara feather, 

Mary. Shee, ſhee, good Brother make your (clfe handſome, 
for my tather will bring her hither preſcatly. | 

Tim, Niggers noggers, I thought hee had bene ficke and had 
not bene up 59. 

Sim, Why lodidI too, but it ſeemes the Widdow tooke him 
at a better hand,and rais'd him ſo much the ſooner. 

Tim While I tye wy Band, prethee {trcke up my fore-toppe 
alittle, Niggers, and I had but dreamed of this an houre before I 
wak't,1 wood have put on my Sunday cloathes,.*{nailes my ſhoocs 
are as pale as the chec ke of a ſtewd Pander,a clout,aclout Sw, 
| Sim, Mor® haſt,the vyorſe ſpecd, here's ne*re a clout now. 
| Tir, W harsthatlyes by the bookes ? 

Sim, This.'tis a Sumners coate, 
% Tim, Prithee lends a fleeve of that,had a Noble on't laſt vights. 
P | andncuer paid memy Bill money, 


\ | Engg #/a Bloodl:ound, rhe 1iddow, her mid, and man, 
/ , 
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Blood, Looke, looke vpon, and ready, all ready Widdow is, 
be is in ſome dezpe diicourte with $19, concerning moneyes out 
to one or another. | Wy: 

wid, Has he ſayd his prayers fir ? 

Bloed, Prayer before providence , when did yee know any 
| thrive,and ({welltha: uſes 1ghee's a chip oth old blocke, I excrcile 
| - himinthetrade of thrift , by turning him toall the perty pawnes;. 

It they cometo we,Itell'cm I have given over Brokcring , moy- 

- ling for mucke and trafh,and that | meare to live alife Monaſticke, 

a praying life, pull out the tayle « f Creſſas from my pocket, and 
'' Fweare 'tis cal'd Charitieslooking glafle, cr an exhortationto fore 
GS H4ketheWorld. 

IHaid. Dainty Hypocrite, 

Wid, Peace. 
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Blood, But let a fine foole that's well feathered come,and with- 
all good meare, I havea friend it may be, that may compaſſionate 
his wants, Ile tell ye an olde Saw for't over my chimnie yonder, 
a poore man ſceme to him that's paore, and prayes thee for to 
lend, buttcll the prodigall (not quite ſpent) thou woo't procure 
a (riend. 

W:id. Truſt me a thrifty ſawe. | 

Blood, Many will have vertuous admonitions Ontheir walles, 
but not a piece in theirccft:rs, give mee theſe vvittie politique 
ſawes,and indeed my houle is turniſht vvith no other. 

id. Hovy happy ſhall I be to vvcd ſuch vviſedome. 

Blood. Shail bed ir, ſhall bed it wench , ſhalt ha'c by infuſion, 
looke,)ooke. | Enter a Sranth, 

Smith, Save ye Maſter Tim, | 

Tim. Who's this,goodman fyle the black-{mirh, I thought'had 
beene.our old collier : did you goe to bedvvith that durty face 
gooIman fyle ? 
 Smub. Andriſe vvith it too fir, 

Tim, What have you bumming out there goodman fyle ? 

Smith, Avice (ir,that4 would taine bce furniſkt vvith a little 
money upon ts | | 

Tim. Why how vvill you doe to vyvorkethen goodman fyle ? | 

Smith, This is my ſpare vice,not that I live by. 

Tim, Hum,ycc did not buy this ſpare vice of aleane Conrtier, | 
did yee? | 
Smith, No Gr,ofa fat Cooke,that Rtrain'd of « Smith for's rent. 

| 
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Sim. Oh hard hearted man of greaſe. 
Tim, Nay,nay,S1m,vve muſt doo't ſometimes, 

Blood. Ha thrifty whorſonne. | 
Tim, And vyhat wood ſcrue your turne goodman fyle? 
Smith, A Noble Sir. 
Tim, W hat upon a ſpare vice to lead a Neble ? 

Sim, Why fir,for ten groats you may make your ſelfe drunke. 

:nd fo buy a vice outright tor halfethe money, 

Tim. That is no noble vice I aſſure ye. : 
Sim. How long yvcod y- haveit ? | 
Smith, But afortnight,'tisto buy ſtuffe I proteſt fir. 

Tim, Looke ye being a ncighbour,and borne one for another: 
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- 208d, Ha vil'ainegſhalt havea l. SHE | 

£49. Thercis five ſhillings uppon't, which at the fortnights 
<nd goodmn Fyle you muſt wake five ſhillings ſixe pence. 

Sm), How fir? 

7. Nay and it were not to doc you a curteſie— 

Blood, Ha Boy. 

Tim, Andthen I had forgot three pence for my Bi!l, ſo there 
is foure pence, 2ndnine perce,w hich you are to tender backe, five 
ſhillings (ixe pence, goodman | 'yle at the end of the for:night. 
| Smith, Welland it werenot forearneſt neceMſicic, hay boyes, 
1 I come,l come, you blacke raſ{calls,et the Cans goe round. 

Tim, Sim, becauſe the man's an koneſt man, I pray lay np his 

Vice,as ſateaSit were your owne. 

| Sim. And if hee mille his day , and forfeit, ir hall bee yours 
A and your hcires for cvcr. ] 

ns Blood, W hat, 1sburling money voy2nere 1s thy mother in lay; 

CloWne. Yournoſc drops,” will (poylc her ruft., | - + 

T im. Pray forluoth—what'sa cl Cke, : 

Afayd. Oh tic upon him Miftreſſe, I thought he had Legunac t& 
aske you blctling. | 

Wid. Peacezyycele have more ot, Watgys toWards bins, 
| Tim, I wonnotkifle ind ed, 

Sim And he wonnot, herearc thoſe ihit will forfooth, 
| Bleed. Get yein yon Rogue. 
| | 771d. L hope yee will Sir ?1 was bred in Ircland where the woe 
f 
| 


men beginne the ſa'utation. : 
Tim, I won ot kiſſetraely, Wia, Indeed you mult. 
Tim, Wood my girdle may breake if I doe. 
Vid, | nave 2 mince. 
Twas, Nigoers noggers I wonndte 
. . . , , , 
340d, Nay naynovy his great oath's paſt,ther*sno talke on't, 
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i i like himnerethe worſe,ther's in 0:d ſavy fort, 
j A kiſe firſ#,next the feeling ſence, 

l  Cracke /ap the purſe ſtrings,omt flic the penee. 

| Rat he can talke though, whoſe Boy are you T #? 
| Twm, \ our boy forlooth Father. | 
| Blood. Can yetarne and vvind a penny T7 wn, 
| Ts, Better then your folfe forſooth Father, | 
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Blood. You have look't in the Church: booke late, hovy olde 
are you Tim ? 

Tim. Tvvyoandtvyenty yeeres, three moneths', three dayes, 
and threc quarters of an houre,fortooth Father. 

id. He has Arcthmaticke. 

Bleed. Ani Grammer too, vyhat's Latine for your head 7m ? 

Tim. { apat. 

id. But vvhatfor the head of a block: ? 

Tim. Caputblockhead, 

Blood, Doe ye heare,your care. 

Tm. Aura, 

: Bhd, Your eyc. 

T im. Occutes, 

Blood. That's for one eye,vyhat's Latine for tyyo. 

Tim. Occnlees,occuleer, 

id Anadmirable accidentall Gramarian I proteſt ſir. | 

Bled, T arts boy ſhill haveall , I have anclder rogue that ſucks 
and dravves mee, a Taverne Accademian z one that protcſts to 
Whores,and ſhues vvith High-vvay layvyers ;an arrant unclari- 
ted Rogue,that drinkes nothing,hut vvicked Sacke. 


' Enter Clowne, Alexander dranke. 


Clow, Here's a G:ntleman woull ſpeake with you, 

Blooa, Looke, looke,novy hee's come for more awney. 

Widdow. A very hopefull houſe ro match into wench , the Fa» 
ther a Knave,one ſonne a drunkard,and tother a foole 

Tn. O moiaſter Father , looke it hee bee not drut Ke, the very 
{izht of him makes me long for a Cup of (ixe, 
. Alex, Pray Father,pray to God to blefſe me. 

B lood,, Tooke,looke,takes his brother tor his Father, 

S$wn: Alas Sir, when the drink's in, the wit's out,1nd none but 
wiſe children know their owne Fathers, 

Tim: Why I am none of your Father abrother,l am Twm, doe ye 
Know Tam, 

Alex. Yes, umph——for a coxceombe; | 

»:d. How wild he lookes: good fir weele take our leaves; 

Bled, Shalt not goe faith Widdow : you Cheater Rogus,mut 
i ha my friends frighted out my houſe by you , looke heele ftcale 
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nothing to feaſt his Bawdes, getyeont ſirrah , there are Con- 
ſt:bles, Beadles , whips , and the Colledge of extravaging , E- 
clipt Bridewcll yee Rogue, yee Regue there is, there IS —— 
marke that. : 
eMlexander. Can you lend mec a Marke vpon this Ring fir, 
and there {etit downe in ycur Booke, and vmph —— marke 
that. 
Blood. Nic have no ftolae Rings, pickt out of pockets, or taken 
vron the waygnot 1, ; 
Alex. Ile give you an old ſaw fort, 
Blood, There's a Rogue mocks his Father,ſirrah, get 'ye gone, 
£1m1,70e let looſe the Malliffe. 
$1m, Alas ir,hcele tearc and pull out your ſonnesthrozte. 
Bleed. Better pul't out, then a halter ftretch'r, away our of my 
dcorcs rogue, I defie thee. 
Alex, Muſt you be my Mother in [aw ? 
rid. $0 your father ſayes ſir. 
Alex, Y ou lee the worſt of your eldeſt ſonne,l abuſe no body, 
Blocd, The Rogue will fall upon her. | 
eAlex, I willtcll ye an old fawe, 
id. Pray it's heareit. 
Alex, Anold mann a bed full of bonez, 
and Who caz it depie, 
By whom (vmph) a yotg Wench lyes and greanes, 
for be.ter companie, 
Blood. Did yec ever heare ſucha Raſcall ? come come, let's 


| leauchim: le goe buy thy wedding Ring preſently, y*are beſt 


bee gone ſirrah ; Iam going for the Coritzble, I andone of the 
Church-wardens, and now I thinke on't, hee ſhall pay five (hil- 
1ingstothe poorefor being drupke , twelve pence ſhall goeinto 
the boxe, and tother foure , my partner and weele ſharc betwixt 


' £$, there's anew pathto thrift wench , wee muſt tive, wee mult 


hve PIT!Cs 
id. Ardat laſt die for altogether, 
Sim. 'Tisa Dyamond, 
Tws. Youlc beatthefountaine after dinner ? 
Alex. White,twill runne boy. 


Tim, Here's a noble row , andIlcbring you tother as I come 
by 


| 
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by to the Taverne, but Ile make you ſweare, I ſhall drinke no- 
thing but ſmall Becre. 

lex. Niggers naggers thou ſhalt not, there's thin: owne 
oath for thee,rhou ſhalt care nothing and thou woo't, but a poacht 


{pider,and drine it downe with firrup of Toads. Exit. 
Timm, Ah , prithee Sim bid the maid cate my breakefaſt 
her ſclfe. | 


Sim, Has turn'd bis ſtomacke , for all the World[ like a 
Puritanes , at the ſight of a ſurplefle, but your breakefaſt ſhall 
bee devoured by a ſtomacke of a ftronger: conſtitution I war- 


rant you, | Exiu, 


Enter Captaine Carvegut,and Liewetenant Bottome. 


Captaine, No Game abroad this morning, this Coxecombe 
Parke , I thinke bee paſt the beft, I have knowne the time 
the bottometwixt theſe hi'les has becne better fledg'd. 

Lies, Looke out Captaine , there's matter of imployment at 
foote o ch hill, 

(aptaine. A buſineſle? 

Liew. Yes, and hopefu!l, there's a morning bird , his flight 
it ſcemes for London, hee hallowes and ſings ſweetely , prithee 
let us goe and put him our of tune. | 

Cap. TheeanJ I haue Cratchets in our pates, and thou know- 


eſt rwo Crotchets make one Quayer, he ſhall ſhake fort, Exit. 


Enter Randall. 


and. Did her not ſce her true Loves, 


As her came fram London, 
Oh,iF her ſaw not her fine prave Loves, 
Raxdall is quite undone, | 


Well, was neucr morcal! man in Wales, coo'd have wagd pra=: 


ver, finers,and nimblers, then Rardalr have done , toget fervice 
in Londons : whoope , vyhere vvas her novv, juſt upon Apridge 
of ſtone, between the legs of a couple of pretry hils, bur no more 
nere mountaines inWales, then C/im of the C/onghes bowe 5; to 
her Cozen Davids Harpe, and now her prattle of Davie; T-thinke 
yonder comeprancing down the hils from Xingſone a coupt of her 
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tother cozens Saint Nicholas Clarks.the morning was ſo red as an 
cgge, and the place ferry full of dangers, perills, and bloody buſi- 
nefles by reports : augh ker ſwords was trawne, God plefle us and 
her cozen Hercwles was not ſtand againft teo, which ſhall her take | 
if they take Randalts , will rippe Ra1dals cutts out, and then Ram | 
dals (hall ice PaWw/es ſteeples no more , therefore her will goe di- 

realy vnder the pridge , here was but ſtanding to knees in 'lietle F 
tine coole faire waters, and becat if her have Randall out, ber (hall 
come and fetch Kandalit and her will, were her nincteere Nicholas 
Clearkese | ; Exit, 

Enter Captaine and Lieutenant 

- Lien, Which way tooke hee ? 

Cap. On ſtreight I thinke. 

Liew. Then we ſhould fee him man , hee was juſt in mine eye 
when we were at foot oth hill,and t6 my thinking ſtood here loo» 
King towards us upon the bridge. | | 

Fu. So thought I, but with the cloud of duſt wee rais'd about 
us,with the ſpced our horſes made : it ſeemes weloſt him, how I 
could ſtampe and bite my horſeseares off. 

Lie. Let's(purre towards Coomb bouſlc, he ſtrucke that way, 
{ure hee's not upon the Roade, 

Capt. 'Sfootif wee mifle him , how ſhall yvee kecpe our word 
wit h Saxder Bloodhennd in Ficetſtreete after dinner at the Foun- 
raine, hee's out of caſh,and thou knoweſt by Cutters Law, wee arc 

"bound to relieve one another. 

Lies. Let's ſcowre towares Coomb hcnſe,but if we miſle him. 

(+p. N» matter,doſt ſec yonder Barne 0'thleft hand ? 

L ex, W hat ofthat? 

Cap. Atthe Weſt end,Itorea piece of board out, 

Aad ſtuft in cloſe amongſt the ſtraw,a bagge 
of a hundred pound at leaſt,all in round ſhillings : 
W high I made my laſt nights purchaſe for a Lawyer. 

Lies,, Dolt know the place tefcteh it againe 2 

{ap. The torne board is my land marke,it we mille this, 
We makefor that,and whilſt that laſts—oh London, 
jf Thog Labyrinth that puzleſt Rriek (earch, - | 
11 Conyenient Jancs of Court,tar highyyay Lavvyers, 

Hoyy vvith rich wine, Tobacco, and ſyycer Wenches, 
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we wiilcanvaſe thy darke caſe, 
Lies . Away,let's ſpurres Exit, 
Enter Randall, _ 


Rand, Spurre did her call her,have made Randals ſtand 
without p3otes.in ferry pittifull pickles, bur her will run 
as nimbles to Londons, as Creyhound atter Rabbits , and 
yet now her remember what her Cozcns talkt, was ſome 
wiſer and ſome'too, Randals heard talke of Parne upon left 
hand, and a prave bag with hundred pounds in round (hil- 
lings Cod plefſe us , and yonder was Parnes and upon left 
hands toe,now here was queſtions,& demandsto be made, 
why Raxdals ſhould not rob them would rob Randals , her 


; Will gue to parnes, placke away pords, pull out paggs,and 
 thew her cozen a round paire of heeles, with aule her 


round (illings.marke her now. Exit, 
Enter Captarine and Lieuetenant; 


Liew, The Rogue riſe right, and has ourſtript us this 
was Raying in Kingſtone with our unlucky Holitcfle, thar 
muſt be dandled,and made drunke next her heart,ſhe made 
us flip the very Creame o'th morning , | if any thing ſtand 
augward,a woman's at One. end-on't, 

Cap. Come, we havea hundred pieces goodyet inthe 
Barne, they ſhall laſt us, and Sawzder a moneths mirth 
at leaſt. 

Lies. Oh theſe ſweete hundred pieces, how I will kifſe 
ye,and hugge ye with that zcale a Vſarer docs his baſtard 
money,when hee comes from Church, wert not for them, 
where were our hopes , butcome ,; they ſhall bee ſure to 
thunder inthe Taverns, I burnow , juſt now 1 {ce pottle 
pots throwne downe the ſtayres, juſt ike Scrieants and 
Yeomen, one 1'th necke of another. 

Cap. Delicate viſion, Exeumt. Ent. Ran, 

Rand, Her have got her pag and aulceby the hand , and 
her had ferrily thought in conſcience, had not binſo ma- 
ny round fillings in whole worlds but in Wales, twas 
time to ſupply her ſtore, her had but thirteene pence halfe 
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penny 11 awlethe worlds,3nd that her have left in bcrli.tle 


vv bite puiſc, with a rope her iourd py the paruc, juſt in | 
the place her had this: Randals will bee no lerving mans 
now,her will buy | cr prave Parrclls,prave Swords, prave 
Taggers, and prauc | eathers, and gue a WOoing to prave 
comeiy pretty maids, ri b Rards &r, becat and her were ten 
dozcr.Sof C:z.ns; Randal; rob kewmarke her now, Exu, 


Enter Cattaine and Lieuterant. 


| Lieu. Aplagueof I riday mornings,the unfortunate day 
in ihe whole weeke. | 

({ «pi- Wascver the !tke fate, *sfoote when I put it in [ 

was lo wary, though it were midnight, that 1 watche till 


' aci ud had mask't the Mocne, for fcate ſhee ſhould have 
{ccn't. | | 
1iew,, Oh ltckec. 
Cp. A Galc of wind did bnt creepe ore the bottome, i 
and becauſc I heard things ſlirre, I ſtated, 'cwas twelveſcore | 
. pall mee. 


Lies, The pottle pots will fl:cpe in peace tv night. 
Cap. And the |weete clinkes. 
Lieu, Theclatter ing of pipes, 
Capt. The Spani/h furnes, ; 
Ls:a. The more wine boy,the nimble ar.0n,znon fir. 
Cap, All to night will be netring,come wee molt ſhift, 
Sfoot whar 2 vvitty rogue tv vas tuicave, ths faire tÞirtcen 
pence halfep« nny,and this old halter,incimating aj tly. 
1's Had the hang-man met usthrec, by thefe preſages, 
| | Hcre hao bin his wo: ke,and here his wages, 
| Liew, Com. ,come,vve uuſt make friends, EFrenxt, 


if Enter Bludhound, T mand Sim, 


Blood, There firxah, theie's his bond, runne into 
the Strand , {xc weekes the Tallow Chandler fercht my 
hundred mark:,I icnt timto fct him up,ardto buy greate, 
this 18 His day, Ile bave his bones fr t wife, fo pray tell him. 

Tim Bur area Chandlerst ones worih fo gwich Father? 
Blood, Ou! Coxecunte. 


Sim, 
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Sim. Worth ſo much,I know my Maſter will make dice . 
on them, thea 'tis but lerting Maſter Alexaxder carry them 
next Chriſtmas to the Temple, he'le makea hundred marks 
a night of rhem. 

Twm. Maſle that's true- | 

Blood. And runneto Maſter Eare-lacks the informer, in 
Theeving lanc, and ask< him what he has done in my buſi- 
neſle he gets aboundance,and if he carry my cauſe with one 
faiſe oathyhe ſhall have Mod, he vvill take her with a little, 
are yee gone Str ? 

T im. No torſooth. 

Blood, As yee come by Temple-barre , make a ſteppe 
to*th Divell. : 

Tim. To the Divell father ? 

Blood, My Maſter meancs the figne ofthe Duvcll. 

Sw. And he cannot hurt ye fouole, ther's a Saint holds 
i him bythe noſe. 
| T im. Sniggers, what does the Divell and a Saint both 
iQ a ligne? 

Stm. Whataqueſtion's that, what coes my Maſter, and 
his prayer booke a Sunday both ina pew ? 
s Sim, Wellz\well, ye Gipſy,what do wee both ina pew ? 

Blood Why eakea faire ſhew, and the Divell and the 
S4int does no more: ; 

Bled. \'are witty,y'are wittygcal to the min o'th houle, 
bid him ſend in the berries of wine tonight , they will be 
at hand i'th murning,—will ye runne fir ? 
| Twn. Tothe devillas faſt | can Sir,the world ſhall know 
who's lonn.: 1 am. Ex. 

Blood. Let me ſee now,for a pofic for the Ring: 

Never an end of an old ſaw,'tisa quicke Widdow Sim, 
And vy901 havea vvitty poſie. 

$:m If ſhe b2 quick, ſhee's with child, yvhoſo® VE. 70t it 
you muſt father it,ſo that you cone o'th nicke, forthe wid- 
dow's quicke,there's a witty poie tor you quick Widow.” 
| Blood. No, no, lle have ofic ſhall ſayour of, of a {awc. 

Sim. Why then 'twill ſmcll of the painted cloth. 

| Blood. Let mefſec,a Widdovy vyuty. 
| GY Som: 
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Sim. [s paſtime pretty,put in that for the ſports iake. 
'Blo:d., Nogno, Il can make the (port,thenan old man. 
$1», _T hen will ſhe autwereit you cannot a yonger can, 
And looke,looke (ir,now I ta ke cf the yonger, 
Yongcr's Ancient Tow#ng come over againezthat 
M »rgaged fixtic pound Per axnnm before he went, 
FE am deccived if he come not a day atter the tairc, 
Blood. Mine Alminacke. | 
$iw. A prayer booke ir. _. 
Blood. A prayer booke for devote beggers I hate,looke 


I beſc.ech thee, Fortune now befriend mce, and I will call 


ehe plaguy whore in,let me ſee,lixe moncths. 


«Ant, Yes,tis he certaine,this is a buſinefle muſt not bee 


Aackencd (ir. vl 

S1m, Looke I beſcech thee, wee ſhall have oat- meale in 
our pottage (ixe weekes after. 

Blood. Foure daycs too late Sim , foure dayes too 
late $377, 


Sim. Plummes in our pudding a Sunday , plummes in 


our pudding. 

Art. Maſter bloodhound as I take it. 

Bleed. You are a ſtranger Sir , you ſhall be witneſfle, I 
ſhall be rayl'd at elſe, they vvill call me devill, I pray you 


hovv many moneths from the firſt of May , to the fixt of 


Nov c<mber following ? 

aA nt. Sixe moneths and foure dayes juſt. 

Blood, T askegbecauſc the laſt firſt of Maya roble gentle- 
man,one Antient Towng. 

A nt, Tam the man fir ? 

B lord. My (pcAacles Simlook Swmyis this Ancient Torr: 

S;m. Tyvas Anticnt Towne fir: 

B ood, And is't net Ancient Towng ? 

$19. Nolir, you have made him a yourg Ancient 

Bleed. Oh Sim,a Chayre , I cnow him now, bur 7 rati 
got live cotell him. 

Ant, How fare yee (ir e 

$im, The better for you,he thanks you fir. 

Blooa. Sicke,{icke,excceding ficke. 
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Ant, O'th fuddaine;ftrange, 

Sim, Aquaime of threeſcore yeercs come over his (to- 
macke,nothing elle. | 

Blood, That you beloved, yon, who of all menith 

world,my poore heart doted on, whom I loved better then 
Father,Mother, Brother,Siſter, Vactes, Aunrs, what wood 
yee havegthat you ſhould ſtay foure dayes too late, 

Ant, [ have your money ready, 
And fir, I hop: your old love to my Father. 

Blood, Niy,nay,l am Nobletellow,very Noble, a very 
rocke of friend(hip, butzbut, I had a houſe and barne burnd 


'downe tothe ground,lince you were here. 


eAnt. How ? 
| Bleod. How burn'd aske Sims ? 

Sw. By fier,(ir, by fier, 

Blood, To build vp which,for I ama poore man,a poorc 
mans I was forced by courſe of Law to cnter upon your 
Lan4,and ſofor lefle money then you had of me,I was faine 
to (ell it to another, that by foure dayes ſtay, a man ſhould 
lote his bloo4,our i1aings,our blood,o my heart,0 ny head.. 

Am, Pray take it not ſo hainons,weele goeto him. 
Ile buy it againe of him, he wonnot betoo crucll, 

Blood, A dogpeaverydog; there is more mercy in a 
paire of unbrib'd Balliffes,to ſhunneall ſuch ſolicitings, he's 
rid to Yorke, a very cut-throate Rogue ,” but Ile ſend, 
to him. 

Ant, A honeſR olde man, how it mooves him, this was 
my negligence, good S1wconvay him into ſome vvyarmer 
roome, ana | pray, how ever Fortune, ſhee that gives ever 
with the dexteritie ſhe rakes, ſhall pleaſe to faſhion out my 
ſufferings, yet fer his ſake, my deceas'd Father,the long 
friend or your heartzin your hezleh, keepe me happy. 

Blood, Oh right honeſt young man Sim, 

Sim. Sir, Blood, Havel don't well? 

Sim, The Jew'll him{clfe coudnot have dart better. 

Blood. I tell thee an old ſavze firrak, hee that diſſ:mbles 
in wealth all not want,they fay doomes dav is comming, 
but thinke you notan't, this will make the pot ſecth Sim, 
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good Sir talke no more , my month runnes over, Slcepe, 
—_ worthy begger, worthy indeed to be one, and am 
Ne w orthily—how fine it is ro wanton without atflii- 
on, I mult looxe out for Fortunes, over againe , no, I have 
money here, a'd'cis the curſe of merit', not to worke, 
when thee has money : chere was a hand{ume Wiidcow, 
whoſe vvild ma* j.atous husband dicd at Sea , let mee ſee, I 
am neere Bblack-tryers,lle have ore itartat hecr,or elle— 


Exter Blooel:0und, Drughter Mol, With a bo Wie of beere, 


Aol. By my troth tis be Captaine Tongs lonne, I have 
|. ved h1m even with larguiſhings, ever lince | was 2 girle 
bur ſhould ] know it,1 11,0u!d run mad ſure, what hand!'om 
Gentlemen travaiic aad manners makes, my Father begun 
to ye S1r,13a Cup of {nail Beere, 

" eAni, How does hepray ? 

Aol, Pretrywell n. \w SIT, 

Ant. Mas "cis {anall indee l— youle pledg me ? 

Moll, \ es lir. 
| Ant. Pray wul ye te!l me one hip ? 

Moll, Wha is c. 
; Ant Which is {malier,this Beere,or your maidenhead? 
ſ Mel. the Beere a great ccale Sir, 
| . Ant, | in qualitic. 
* CAoll, = not in quantitie, 
| Ant. No *? 
i Moll, Why? 
Ant, Let me try,and Iletell you. 
jk Mel. Wil you telime one thing before you try ? 
[ Ant, YES. a 
; Moll, Whichis ſmaller,this Beere or your wit ? 
| Ant. O the Berrcyathe Beerce 
AMofl. Inqualite. 
| Ant. Yes, quantitic. 
! HMot, W by rhenl pray keepe your enouitie of your 
; wit,from the quality of my maydenhead, and yee ſhall find | 
my maydenhe:u morethken your wit. 
| Ant. A witty maydenhead by this hand. + ; | 
I Execunt ſcurrally, | 
| Av- | 
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Acus. 3. Scena 1. 


- A Table ſet owt, Enter tWwoſervants, Tarvis and John, 
4410 cover it for denner, 


Tobn. Is my Miſtrefſe ready for dinner ? 
Ter. Yes,if dinner bc ready for my Miſtrefſe . 
Tohs, Hilfe an houre agoe man. 
1&.Bur prithe. fir,is't for certaine,for yet it. cannot ſuuk 
into my head,that ſhe is to be married to morrow. 
Tsh. Troth,ſhce mzkes little preparaticn, bu: 1t may be 
ſhe wood be wedded,as ſh. wood be bedded, privatly. 
lar. Bediled ca'l ye it,and ſhe be bedded no beter then 
heele bed her,ſhe may he Tantaliz'd and cate wvitkes. 
John. Pox on him,they ſay hcc «+ the arrantſt a,1er,we 
ſhalineer live good day with him. 
lar. Wel,and ſl. be{ ipt by threcſcore 2nd tc n,may ſhe 
live ſixeſcoreand cleven, and ripent twelve times a | 
that's cnce an Þoure. 
Wid. Set mcatc v'th board. Emer Wid. 
Tohn. Yes. Exit. 
Wid. Why doe's your f:i!lzw grumble ſo ? + 
Tohn, | doe not know. 
They ſay y*are to-mzrry one that will feede as. 
With horſfe-plummes,inſtead of Beefe and-Cabidze. 
wid And are you grieu'd at that ? 
I:hn, Nobut my friends are; 
id. W hat friends arc vricu'd ? 
[obn, My £U0ts. 
wid, So it {cem.$,you begon C'owne ? 
lehn, Yes, and (hall conciude C oxccombe, andlI be fed 
with herring 5o ics, 'sfoore,! fay no moregbut if wee de 
want as much bread of our daiiy allowance,aS wood dine a 
Sparrow, or as much drinks as'wood foxe a Fhe, I know 
what I know. 
id. And what doe ye know fir ? (moter, 
Ih. Why, that there goes but apaire of ſheetes,a pro- 


and a knave if you know more, take your Choice of _ 
W:ad. 
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id, Tis well lir,ſet ondinner. 


Enter lobn with s Rirbbit tnone bunt, and a diſh of eg ge! 
in another, ard the Med. E104 


lohn, O Miltrefle, yander's the mad gallant,Maſter 4- 
{rxandey Bloodhowndentred into the Hall. 

Yd. Ye (ſhould bave kept him our. 

Hajd. Alas, nere a wench in towne could dov'r hee's 
ſo nimble,I had noſooper opencd the doore, but hee thruſt 
increI was aware. Emter Alex, 

eAler, And how does my little handſome daintic, deli- 
cate, welfzvoured,ſtreight,and cemely delicious bewitch- 
ing Widdow. | 
[ar. 'Sfoote here's one runs diviſion before the Fidlers. 
#'id. Sir,this is no ſcaſonable time of viſite.. 
_- Alex, Tis pudding time wench , pudding time, anda 
daintic time,dinner time my nimble cyd witty 
one, woot'be married to morrovv lirrah. ſets to table. 
[ar. Shee will be mad to morrovy (ir: ah- 
Alex, W hat,art thoua fortune tcller. 
lar. Achip of the ſame blocke,a foole Sir. 
eAex, Good foole,give mea Cup of coole Beere, 

lar. Flycur Maſter a coole cup of Bcerc. 

Alex, Piſh,I ſpake to the foole. 

lar, 1 thought y'had brought the foole with you Sir. 

Alex, Foole,'tis my man,ſhalt fit i'faith wench, 

wid, For once I beas merry asyou are mad , and learne 
faſhions,I am ſct you fee Sir, but you muſt pardon Sir our 
rudeneſſe, Fridaycs fare tor my ſelfe, a diſh of cgges and a 
Rabber,llooke for no ſtranger faces. | 

Alex. Strange,mine'sa good face ifaithyprithee Bufle. 

far, Why here's one comesto the bulinefle now. 

Alex. Sirrah,woot have the oldtellow ? 

IV:4. Your Father,yes. 

Alex. I tell thee thou ſhalt not,nogno,T have ſach—— 
lar, There's bat one raw-bit Six? this rabbits raw tos 
Alex. Thy Ieſter ſure ſhall have a coate. 


54, Let it be of your owne cut Sir ? 
| Alex. 
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Alex, Nay,nay,nay,twoto ame is extremitie—bur as 1 
yas telling thee, I haveſuch a husband for thee,ſo knowing, 
ſo diſcreete,(o ſprightly,fili a Cup of Claret, ſo; Admira- 
bly , in deſires ſo excellently , Admirably deferving , that 
| 2n old man, fie,fie,prethe—ha to thee. 

| id, The man's madiure. 

Lear Mad, by this hand,a witty Gallant, 

| lohn, Prithce peace,ſhalt heare a Song. 

| 


Enter Ancient Tong. 


of” 


/id, W hat cope&mate's this trow, who let him ia ? 
lar. By this light,a tellow of an excellent breeding. 
He came unbidden,and brought his Rovle with him. 
Tohn, Looke Miltrefie, how they (tare ouc at another ? 
Tay. Yes,and (well like a couple of gib'd Cats, mer both 
bz chance 1'th darke,in an old Garret. 
5d, Lovk,looke,noy ther's no feare of the wild beaſts, 
they have forgot their ſpleenes , and looke prettily , they 
tall ro their paſture, I had thought they hadbimn angry, and 
they are hungry | 
lar. Are they none of Duk - Hamfreyes furies, doe you 
thinke,that they devis'd this plot in Pawlrto geta dinner ? 
id, lime may produce as trange a tructb. 
Let's note them. | 


Enter Randal, 


Rand, Her loved her oncegher loved her no more, 
Saint T awe ſo well as her loved her then. 

Yd, Another Barre, thisis the Cooke. maids leaving, 
ope the dvore, and thisis the dainticft diſh ſhee has ſent in, 
- Widgta in Welch fawce ——pray lets make a merry 

ay on't. 

Rand. What doe h. r k:epe open honfe, had her heard 
her was Widdovves that dwelthere, are you Widdowes 
good wonnris ? 

Wid. I wanra husband Sir. 

Rand, Augle Randalircomesinvery goodtimes, you 
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keep Ordinaries her thinke,what hav- you {ct a cat before 
gallants there? | 
lar. They will cate him for the ſecond courſe—— 
theſe arc tuters to my Miſtris fure,things that ſhe leights, 
ſer your f:ere boldly in, Widowesare not caugFt 2s maids 
kifſe,taintly,but as Maſtiffes fight,valtantly. | | 
Rand, Is her (o,I pfay bid her Miſtreſſe obſerve Rav | 
dats tor valours,and prave adventures ? / 
Ant, Some Bcere. h 
wid. Let them want nothing. 
Ant, Here VVidow, 
1:4, I thanke you Sir. 
Alex. Some Wane. 
lar, Here 1s Wine for you Sir. 
Rav. Randal; will not be ontprav'd I warrant her. 
eAlex, Herc V Vidow. 
171d. Ithanke you too Sir, 
Rand. Sounds ſome CMetheplings here. 
Wid. W hat does he call for ? 
[ar . Here are ſome egges for you Sir. 
Ran. Egges man,ſome AMetheglings the win2 of VI ales, 
lar, Troth fir here*s none 1th houſe, pray make a ver- 
we of neceflitice,and drinke tc her in this glaſſe of Clarer.” 
Rand, Well, becauſe her wiil make a great deales of ne+ 
cclities of vertues, marke with whata grace Rendals will 
drinke to her Miſtrefle. | 
AMayd, He makes at you forſooth. 
id, Let bim come, I have ever an Engliſh vertue to 
put by a welch. 
F and. O noble Widdowes, her heart was full of woes. 
 Ats, Nonoble Welchman, her heart was in her hoſe. 
Raxd. 'Sounds, was that her manners to take away 
Randall: caps? 
» nt, Nozit hewed ſcurvy. 
Alex, Tak'tyouart worſt then. 
Ant.” Whelpe ofthe Devill,thou ſhalt ſcethy Sire for'r. 
lobn, Tar. Gentlemen what meane ye? 
Randal. Let her come 3 ler her-come, . Randatls will 
redeeme 
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redeeme reputations her warrant her. 

wid, Redeeme your wit ſir, firſt for you Sir, youare a 
ſtranger, and ſe: you, _— but you, fie Maſter Bloodhound. 

Aut, Ha, Bloodbownnd,good (ir let me ſpeake with you. 

Ran, Sounds, what doe Rendals amongſt ploodhounds, 
good W iddowes lcne her an care; Y 

Alex. Ancient Towng , how falſe our m&forics have 
plaid through long diſcontinuance, but why met here man, 
is Mars (o bad a pay-maſtcr, that our Ancients fight under 
Cnpids Banner ? | ; 

Ant, Faith this was but a ſudden ſtart begotten from 
diſtraction of ſome Fortunes, I purſue this Widow but for 
wantof wiſer worke. 

Iar. The Welchman labours at it. 

Kand, A payre of a hundred of ſcepes, thirtic prave 
Cow:s,anJ ewelue dozen of Ruats. 

id, Twclve dozen of Gooſe. 

Ran, Give her but another harke ? 

Aiex, He has the morgage {ttil,and [ have a handſome 
ſiſter , do: but meet at the Fountain? in Fleeteſtreete after 
dinner, 01 will reade thee a Hiſtory of happines, and thou 
{halt thanke me. | 

Ant, Ay,reade all's well,or vycapons. 

Aix, A word Jarvs? 

Ras, Oh prave V Viddowes,her vvill meete her there, 
he: know her times and her ſcaſons, her warrant her, Rar- 
dalls will make theſe praye Gallants hangſher ſelfes in thoſe 
garters of willow Garlands apout her pates, markec her 
now,and remember, : E x#, 

Ant. Adiew ſweet widdow, for my ordinary— 

id. Twas notſo much worth Sir. 

Ant, You meanc, tvyas worth more then , and that's 
another handſomely beg'd. 

Wid, You conclude women cunning beggers then. 

Ant, Yes, and men good benefaRtors, my beſt withes 
wait on ſo ſweet a Miſtris—will ye walke ? Exit. 

Alex, Ile follow yeeqwoo't thinke on'tſoone at night, 
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lar, I wood not have my wiſhes wrong'd, if I ſhoald 
bring it about handſomely,you can be honeſt ? 

Alex, Can,do'ft conclude me a'fattin cheate ? 

Ia. No, 4 ſmooth Gallant fir, doe not you faile to bee 
here ſoon ar nine, ftilt provided,you wil be hone!?, it Icon- 
vey younot under her bed,throvy me atop 0th T:ſter,and 
lay mee oo 0'th way like a ruſty Bildoe. 

- Alex. Enovghgdrinke thar,fare + cl, Widdovv, Fate,thc 
Deſtinics,and ihe three 11 favoured Siſters, have concluded 
the mcares,and vvhen I ace thy Husban ? 

7/14, I ſhalbe your vvife. 

Alex. Doc but remember thefe croſle Capers, then yec 
bitter {weere one? 

3d, Tillthen aJiew ye bitter ſweere one, 

[ar. T his dinner Would have ſhewed better in bed>!anc, 
2nd (hee a tother ſide, holdeth her whole nc<ſt of ſurers 
play , vyhat Art decksthe darke Labyrinth of a womans 
hearts | E x1is. 


Enter ary Blandhinnd,and Sim 


Aary, Marry old Earelacke,is my Father mad ? 
Siw. They are both a concludiag on't yoncer , to mor- 
 row's the day, ene yvedding ginncr mult {crve both mar- 
riages. 


« FMAoil. Oh Simgthe Ancient he delicate Anricm,there's 


2 mar,and thou tatk'ſt of a manya good face x ſpithling eye, 
a ſtre:ght body, a delicate hand, a cleane legge and toore, ah 
iwecte Sim,there's aman worth 2» Maidenhead, 


Enter Bloodhound, and Earelacky, 


Sim. But I ſay, Maſter Eare-becke the old man, a foote 
like a Beare, a legpe like 8 bed-ſtafto, a hand like « httcher, 
an cyciike apigge,and aface like a vvinter Pipme,there's a 
man for a Maydenhead. 
SB. yy Ohltogke, looke , oh alas what ſhall I doc vvith 

0m ? 

Sim. V Vhatsvehy vyhar ſhalt fiſteene doe vaith ſixtic 
and tyycelve, make a ſcreens of him , ſtand next the fier, 


vyhileſt 
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whileſt you fit behind him,and keep a friends lips warm®, 
may a wench vvod be glad of fuch a fortung. 

Blocd. \ our oath ſtrucke it dead then ? 6 my fides. 

Exe. Five hundred deepe of your fide itaith farther. 

Bleod. Mol,c,me hither 1041 hope Sims has diſcoucr'd 
the proj ec? 

Eare, Aud t5 morrovy muſt beethe day 241, both of a 
day,one dinner ſhall ſervegwe may have ſtore of hictle ones, 
vve muſt ſave for our familie. : 

Hol, Good Sir,what raſhneſſe was parent to this mad- 
nefle,marry an old man—Eare-lacke the Informer ? 

Blood, Madnefic=——=y'are a vehorc. 

Eare, Is ſhe a vvhore Sim? 

$1, She muſt be your vviſe, I tell— 

Blood. An arrant vhore, to refule Maſter Innocent Eanre- 
lacke of Rogue-land , that for his dwellirg , next that h:e 
doth Inf-rme novv end then againſt enormities , and hath 
bin blancketred,ir may be pump't in '$ rim : yet the vvortd 
knovve< he dos't not out of need, hec's of mighty mncatics, 
but takes delight now and thentotrot up and doyvne, toa- 
void Idlenefle, yuuvy hore. 

Sim, Good Sir. 

Eare. Pray Father, 

el, This wound vvants oyle,good tir in al my pathes 
I will make you my guide, I vyas only ſtartled, 

And vvith the fuddenvefie of the yyord marriage 
In that | knevv,that thi: deſerving Gentleman 
And I, had never ſo much conference, 
Y V hereby this coale of Paphos, by the Rhethoricke 
Of his love-ſtealing heare,Captivating Language, 
Might be blovyne into a flame, 
Eart, Does ſhe take Tobacco Father ? 
Blood, Nogno, man,theie are ont of ballads, 
She has all the Garland of | ws vvillby heart. 

Eare. Smailes ſhe may fing me aſteepe a nights then Sim# 

Sim, VV hy,tight Sir,and then "tis but rickling yoa o'ch 
forehead vvith her Ixcles, you arc avyake apaine, at nere 
the yyorle man. | 
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Mol. Is he but five yceres older then your (ele (ir ? 
Care. Nay,l want a weeke and three dayes of that t 0. 
Bled, lle tell tix e an old fawe for't girle,v}d,fay he be, 
old blad-s are beſt,ycung hearts aic neuer old. 
a> Eaxe, Ah Hay. | 
Blood. Gold is great Glce ,'gold begets reſt; what fault 
is found in Gold ? 
$1, I will anſwereprefently Sir,with another Sawe-. 
Blood, Let's ha'c,lets ha'te. 

Eare, Marke Moll. 

Sim. Young, lay the be yongy young Muttun's ſweete, 
content is above Gold, if like an old Cocke he with yong 
Matcon meete8ghe feedes like a Cuckol?d. 

Blood, A very pretty Ppithy one , Iproteſt, looke and 
Moll die not laugh , ſhalt have a payre ot gloves for thee, 
what leather do'tt love e 

Smm, Calfe Sir, th. ps too fimple for me. 

blood, Nay,'s a witty notabic Knave, he ſhould never 
{crve me cllc, 


Eater /obn With a letter. 


lohn, My Miſtrefſe remembers her love , and requeſts 
you Would endure her ſo much to your patience , as to 
reace thats | 
Blood. Love lctters, love lies, do'{t marke Sw , theſe 
W oxaen are violent, Sw», whilſt TIreaderhelic , doe you 
rayle to hia ppon the Brewer, {weare has deceiv'd us, and 
{214 a cup of Beere by't. | 
Sm». Iwillfave you a cupat that rate fir. 
fare, I can make thee a hundred a yeere joynture 
wench , at the firſt indeed , I began vvith petty buſinefles 
wench,and here I pickt,and there I pickt, but novv Irunne 
through none bur things of Value. | 
ALoft. Sir, many thoughtstrouble me, and your words 
carry tuch —_ that I will chuſe a time , when I have 
nothing clic to doe,to thinke on 'em. 
Eare, By my troth, ſhe talkes the yvittilieſt,and I wood 


underſtand her. 
5G Blood, 
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Blood, Oh nimble, nimble Widdow,. Iam ſorry wee 
haue no better friends,but pray commend me,tho ina blunt 
dry Commendations at the time and place appointed, 1 
wonnot faile,I know ſhe has a neſt of ſuters, and wo'd car- 
ry'c cloſe, becauſe ſhe feares ſurpriſall, 

E are, W hat newes Father? 

Bleed, Shalt lic there all night ſonne. 

Eare. VVas that the firſt nevves I heard ov'r. 

Blood, 1 muſt mcete a friend ith darke ſoone,lct me (ec, 
we lovers are all alittle mad,doe you and C27o/ rake a turne 
or two i'th garden,whileſt Sim anJ I goe up into the Gar- 
ret and devicc,the gueſle come. . b_ 

Sim, fAe's alittle madzand I had beſt hang tim upontke 
crofle beame in the Garret. Exit. 
: Eare, Come Hol,come Iſo!kin,wee'ieeven to the Ca- 
5 mamile bed, and talke of houſhold tuft: , and bee lure thou 
| rem.mbreſt a Trade. - 

ol. Pleaſc ye goc before Si; ? 

Eare. Nay,an old Ape has an old <ye,1 (hall goe beforc, 
and thon vvoo't thevv mee a Lovc-:ricke, and locke mce 
;nto the Garden, butterflics, [ will come diſcrcetely be- 
hind of, . 

Aol. Out vpon him,what aſuiter have I got, I am ſorry 
you are {o bad an Archer (ir. | 
* Eare, VVhy bird,wby Bird ? 

Melt. V Vhy, to ſhoote at Buts, vvhen you ſhou'd v& 
15 "a0h{ ts,ſhort ſhooting vy4ill looſe ye the game, I ab. 

.yculir,. 

Exre. Her minde runnes ſureupon a Fletcher, or a Bow 
Jer, hoyvſocuer, Ile informe againſt both the Flercker, for 
taking vyholc money for picc't arroyyes , the Bowyer for 
horning the head men of his Pariſh, andraking moncy for 
his paines. | Excunt. 


Enter i» the T averne, Alex. the Captaine, Lieutenant, Sue 
Shortheelc:,. Whore, Miftreſſe Cooke,a Balrde. 


eAlex. Some rich Canaric boy. 
Drew, Anon,anon Sir, 
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Al-x. Poffiblechus cheated of a hundred pieces, 

A handſome halter, and the Hangmans wages pop'c in the 
place, what an acute vvirnefſe we have in vvickedeſſe, 

Cap. Tisdone,and handſomely you. 

Fatey Drawer, 

Draw. Here's a pottle of rich Cannary , and a quart of 
neate Clarret Gentkrper, and there's a Gentleman belovy, 
he ayes he is your Brothcr, Maſter B/ooahonnd, hc appoin- 
' ted ro meete yon here. 

h . Cpt. The cxpettcd thing that bought the Brittovy 
one. , 
Alex. Send him up prithee,remember hovy 1t muſt bee 


carrycd ? 
Bavwd. T am her Gran:!mother, forg:=t not that by any 


meanes. 
Alex, And pray remember that- you doe not nunnpe 

as if you were chevving Baconzand {poile al!, 

! Dr..w: I vvarrant yce. 

Enter fncient, 


— 
a — OI wages. «ox 


Alex, And harke. 
Draw, Are thcſe ths company fir? 

Ant, Yes,burt thoſe I ike nutzthele arc not they, Ne ftay 
1'ch next roome till m:y company come. 
| Draw. VV here you pleaic Sir,pray follovy me. Ex: 
| | Capr. I heare him comming up gingerly. 

Alex, Oh hee tramplesnpon the boſome of a Taverne 
vvith that dexterity, a$ your Lavyyers Clcarkes doe to 
V Veſtminſter Hal upon a durty day vvith a pare of ryhite 
i litke ſtockings , Brother Tm», vyhy novv y'arca man of 

| your vyord I fee. 
| Tim. Nay I love to be as good as my fay,, ſeebrother, 
looke, there's the reſt of your money upon the Ring, Fean- 
not ſperm a penny, for I have nc're a penny left, vvtatare 
| theſe, vyhatare theſe? | 
f | Alex. Gallants of note andqualitic , hee that fics taking 
Tobacco.is a Capraine,Captaine Carve-gmt. 

Tim Hc« vvill not make a C2pon of meyvvilt hee. 

eflex, Aig you not my brother ? 


— 
s 


He 


— 


efFtex; Hee chat powres out ak ore 
Claret, is a Licutcnanc vader by 
He wasaScrgeant firſt, [| 


Tim. Of the P wn 


oxltry, or of b » 
Attrx. Dn gg | or) 
A Scrgaaat in the Ficid, a man of blood. . > 1 qp5 


Tim, Tie make wy lee broker Tamin grourhuk 
Alex, That delicate ſweet 
Tin. Fough this Tobacco, 
_ —_—_ beares cxlike np La vabititer 
checkes , whoſce _—_ yp alling Twinnes, | 
Tas. Shee 
Als, mp manure. 
Tim, No, no, 00 pray: 
. Alex. Whole lips arc beds of Roſe berwixe which 
There ftcales a breath fweeter then Spicey, 
T ws. Sweetcr then Ginger. 2114898 231112%2 ſing 
"nn op Bar then to touchtthale lips—you ty ro0 tong 
Tin, Piſh I tcll you, Fe provi LA pray 
" Fi dr nid te rc deams 
eds; the 
Ce gr by * 5 


Tiw, Niggers.l ———_—_— ins che Mirronr of 
Kaighthood. 
Alex, utah dawg £49 8þ : AR. D 


Alex. 1 (ay they 

_ Ltma Cenrantoetbinptae dit: 

2 fneface aybeother Geatlomin, 

mon A you are viRoriouſly welceme. | 

Tim. That word has cce'ne WC | 

Liex. 1defire to kif- your n ou 

1»T ww. Lodedbnt yon tall ary oeue xr cya 
forgor to waſh c'm. OTC? 

Bavd, Precious Dotterilk:” «. +) 57 5 x09 CM 

\ "Capt. Sir, 1 ll ca 14 niet if youll 
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rouchſafe to pledge me. | | 
Tm. Whatas't brother foure or fixe? | 
Alex. toure or lixe, "tis rich Canary,it came from be- . 

yond the Scar. 
Twn, I wil coc nocarreficat thistime Sir, yet for one | 

cup 1 care not, becauſe it comes trom b. yond the Sears: | 


I thinke 'tis Oat-landiſh win; -N 
Se. Looke how ©glizies, -- ; 
Tw. Now truly the Gentleman drinkes as like one Ma- 


ſtcr #:4gena kiniman of mine; 

Liew, Pox Ol yee hei'ding. _ ol cid 9 

Tim. I ha' heard of that den I ha' beene taken for 
him, and now I thinke on't, A cup of this is beteer then our 
foure ſhilling Becre at home. 

Lew. \ ou muſt drink another Sic.you Gra to no body. 

Tim. Is it the-law, that if a man drinkstono boryo hes 
muſt drinke againc. | 

.. Opmnes, 1,1, J. Fill bis glafle.. 

Tim. Why, then I will drinke to no 4 once mores 
becauſc I will driokeagaine. 

Alex. Did I not tell yee. More wine there Drawer. . 

- Sc. This Pageatit's worththe'ſceing' by this hand: 

Tos. Mcc thinks this glafſe was berter then the to'ther 
Gentlemen. 

Capt, Oh Sir, the deeper the ſweeter cuer. 
- Tim. Doc yecthinke ſo ? 

Liex. Ener that when yec drinke to S7WE'ng S 

Tim. Why then I pray giue ae tother cup that Emay 
drinke to ſome body. 

Bawd I hane not drunke ye: fir. 

. Atlexs Againe an W ich? __ to the young Geanle- 
woman. TILA 

Tim, Miftris Londobrides. - | 

$ue. Thanks moſt ingenious fir. 

Ant. Shee's alittle ſhame-tac'd, per the ſweeter 
forfooth. 

Tim. Pox on ye for a Coxtombe. - Enter Antient. 
;Thidnexe rome Thane ſtenc and heard all. — Oh 
ldiers. Tam, 
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Tim, Here Boyecs , giue vs ſome more wine. Thete's 
hundred Markes Gallants. 'Tis your owne. And doe but 
let mze beare an Orice among(t yee. I know as great a 
matter bas beene donefor as ſmall a ſumme, Pray let meo- 
follow the taſhion. | 

{pt. Well, for once take vpthe money , Giue mee a 
cup of Sacke. And giue me your hand ſir, and becauſe our 
Hlemiſh Corporall was lately choakt at Delph with a Flap- 
dragon. Beare you his name and place, and be henceforth 
call'd Corporall Cod/head. Letthe health goc round, 

Tim. Round. And- this goe not round, Some winc 
there Tapiter. Isthere ne'rea Tapſter i'th houſe? 

Alex. My worthy friend, thou art Maſter of thy word, 
Gentlemen 'tis Auntient Towng,y'are Souldiers,come come, 
ſaue cap,complement in cup. Prithce fit downe- 

Amt. Arc youa Captaine fir ? 

Cap. Yes. 

Ant. And you a Licuterfant, 

Cap. \ es. 

Ant. I pray whereſcrued youlaſt? 

Cap. W by, at the battell of Prague. — 

Ant. Voder what Colonell. In what Regiment ? 

Cap. W by, lot'me ſec: but come in company: let's ſit fir. 
Truc Souldiers ſcorne yanecefſary ditcourſe , eſpecially in 
Tauernes, | 

Ant, Tis truc,truc Sonldicrs do:but you are Tauern-rats; 

. Cap. How ? ; 

Alex, Prithee. 

Ant. Foale foed that [yes all day vndiſgeſted, 
Vpon the queaſie ſtomack of ſome Tauerne, *© 
And arc ſpewed out at midnight. 

Tim, Corporall ({ odsheads health (ir. 

Amt, In thy face foole; | 

Tim, This is a cruell Anticnt. 

Ant, Vee are but the wormes of worth, 

The ſonnes of ſhame and baſen. le, 
That ina Taverne dares out-fit the Sana, 4 
| | E 2 And p 
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And rather thena Whore ſhall part unpledeg'd, 
You'le pawne your {oules for a ſuperfiuons cup, | 

yecaſt it inco the reckoning, 

The true (oaldier, who is all o're,a Hiſtory of man, 
Noblc;,and Valiant, Wiſedome is the mould, 
In which he caſts his ARttons,ſucha difercete temperance 
Doth dayly decke his doings,that by his modeſty, 
He is gueſt the fonne of merir,and by bis mildnefſe 
Is beteeve.; V aljant,eoe, and build ne more 
Theſe ayrie Caſtles of hatchet fame,which fooles 
Onely 24mireand feare you for,the wiſcman 
Derides and jeercs ye puftc$ really of 
Vertne and Vallor #( ire ewinnes 
That are borne, breath and dic tegether) then 
Youlcno more be cal'd batterftics, but men : 
Thinke orrt,and pay your reckontng- 

Cap. Shall we ſ{uf.r this Sawwder ? 

Ale, T muſt goe after him. 

y Sxe, Kill him , 'and there be no more men in Chriſten- 
ome. 

Ale, I know my Siſter loves him, and hee ſweares hee 
loves her, —and by this band, it ſhall goc hard if bee have 
her not, ſmockeand all, braveexceltent man, with what a 
ſtrength of zeale wee admire that goodnefe in another, 
which we cannot call our ovene. Exit, 

Liew, Hee's a dead man I warrant him. 

* Cap. But where's our Corporal, Corporal, {orporall? 

Tm, Well, here's your Corporall,and you Uodbys one 
ca1be quiet. . 

$4e. Looke and he have not infconſt himſelfe in a wood- 
den Caſtle ? 

Tam, Is he govethat cal'd us butter-flies ? | 

Bawd, es, yes, has taken wing, and your Brother's 
gone atrer himto fight with him. | 

Tims. Thats well, he cannot in conſcience but dee us the 
curteſfie and kill him for as, comc gailants, whar ſh Il wee 
doc? Ilenever goe hemeto go to bed with my guts full af 


foure ſhillings becre , when I mzy repleniſh them with 
Sacke, 


Ex. 
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Sacke,—Hay,now am I as laſty, me thinkes wee two have 
blew ocards, 1s therenerea wench to be had?Drawer bring 
us up impollibiitics, an honeſt W bore,and a conſcionable 
reckoning. Ee 

Lien. Why here's all fier, wit, where he will or no. 

Sue. Ah whore,o tempting; handſome Sir , thinlee of a 
rich Wife rather. 

T im. Temprting handſome Sir , ſhee is not married 
is ſhe Gentlemen ? 


Cap. A woodcock fpring'd, let us burkeepe him in this 


bachayalian miſt till morning, and 'tis done. 

Tim, Tempting handſome Sir, I have knowne a wo- 
man of handfome tempting fortunes, throw her ſelfc away 
upon a handſome tempting Sir. -- 

Lizw, Harke youfir, if ſhee had, and coo'd bee tempted 
roo't,have you a mind to marry : Woo'd ye marry her ? 

Tim. Oh and a man were ſo, worthy tewpting Sir. 

Liew, Give me but a piece from you. 

Tim, And when will you give it mc againe ? 

Lies, Pray give mee buta piece from yuu , Ile pay this 
reckninginroth* argaine,and if I have uot atricke to make 
ic your owne,lle give you ten for'c—here'smy witueſſe. 

Tim. There tis,ſend thee good lucke with'c , aad goec 
drunke to bed. | 


Lie. Do not you be too raſh;for ſhe obſerves you, and: 


is infinitely affeRed to good breeding. 

Tim, I wonnot Pu xtcll you, till you hold np your 
finger,or fall a vyhiſtling. 

Cap. Come, weele pay at Barre, andtothe Miter in 
Bredſtreete, weeic make a mad night on't, pleaſe ye ſWeete 
Ladies but to walke into Bred(ſtrecre, thisgenrleman has a 
foo ith fl:ight ſupper, and he moſt ingenuouſly profeſles, 
it woald appeare to him,the-_Meridiay Altitude of his de- 
fired happineſſe,but to have the table deckt witha paire cf 
perfeR1ons,fo exquifitely refulgent. 

Tw. Hetalles allſacke,and he wil drinke no (ma3liBeere? 

Batvd Pray leadegand he ſhall follow. 


Sue, Blefſe mine eyes,my heart is ful of changes. Exir: 
| EB 3 Tim, 
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Tim, Oh,isit ſo, I have beard there be more can_— | 
ina womans heart iy an houtre, then can be rung up on fixe | 
belis, ſeven dayes,well go thy wayeslittle do & thou think | 


how thou ſhalt be bcrrayed, within this foure and twemy 


houres, thou ſhalt be mine owne W ife, ficſh and blood, by 
Father and Mother,o tewpttvg hanſome Sir. 


Exeant. 


Actus. 3. Scxna. I. 
Enter John,and the Mayd. "" 


Tobn, Byt ſirrah , can'ſt tell what my Miſtrefle meanes : 
to doe with her ſuiters ? | 


AMayd. Nay,nay, I know rot, but there is one of them I 
am ſarc worth looking aiter. 
Tohn. Which is he,I prithee ? 


Maya. Oh Tohn,Maſtcr Randal, Toby, 
\ Tobn. The Welchman, ' 


A1aia.T he witty manythe pretty man,the anging man, he 
has the dantieſt dittie , ſo full of pith , ſo full of ſpirit, as 
they ſay. | 

John, Ditties,they are the ends of old Ballets. 


Maid, Old cnds , I am ſure they are new beginnings 
with mc. " 


Tebn, Here comes my Miſtrefſe: 
Enter Widdow and Tar vs. 
W:id, W ho was that knokt at'Gate ? 


lar. Why your welch wooer. 


Mayd. Alasghe ſight on's eyes is enough to linge my 
little MaydcnheadzI ſhall never be able to endure him. ; 


Exit Mad, 
Enter Ravdal. 


Rand. When high King Henry,ſecond ruld thu land, 
the comple of ber name, 


Befiaer ber © neexe,Wwas teevely loud, 
a fare axd P VINCE loom Widdowes, 


Harke 


A Mutch at Mid-night. 


Harke you Widdowes , Randais was diſturb'd in cogitati- / 
ens.,abour Lands, Ploughs, and Cheeſe prefies in W ales,and 
becat her have forgot wherc her , and her mcete ſoone at 
pright darke Evenings. £ 

id, W hy on the Change, in the Dutch walkes. 

Rexd. Oh hai, - have her-—-but Kandals was talke no 
Ducth, pray meete her in the Welch walke , was no Welch 
walke there ? | | 

Wid. Fie,no,there arc no Welch Merchants theres 

R4n. Mas, was ferry truc,, was aule Shentlemen 1: 
W alcs,her.never {aw her Shambcr-maid, pray where was 
her Shamber-maid? 

lar, Taken up 1'ch Kitchin Sir- 

Rand, Can her make wedding pedd pravyely for Randats, 
and Widdowes ? 

Wid. Pray tell hig arvs where ſhe canor no. - 

Ter. Sir, not to delay,bat to debellicate the ſtrength of 
your Active apprehenſion of my Miſtrefle favour , 

Rand,” Was ferry good woourds.. 
[ar, Hearke in your care , ſhee will have her neſt fea- 
thered withno Brittiſh breed. 

| (Randall. Zounds , was not Prittiſh ſo good as 
Engliſh ? 
Tar. Yes, Where ther's Wiſedome , Witt, and 


Valour , butasamongſt our Engliſh , wee may have one © 


Foole, a Knavye, -a Coxecombe , and a Coward, ſhee bid 
mee tell yee , thee has 1ieene (ſuch wonders come out 
of Wales in one ſhirt ,. y'are an Afie , and (ſheele have 
noac of you 

Rand. Aagh, S. Tawie, Owen Morgan, andaulc her Co- 
ſins, was Widow ber (clfec fay ſo? | 

YV1d. Good fir,let every circumſtance *rnake up one an- 
ſweregtake it with you. 
| Jarww, Andthe R-mare anſwere is , the Engliſh gooſe 
Sir. | Rad, Sounds, 


-her vyas kill noyv,gog, and-go2magog , a whole dozen of 


(hiants, makefoole of Randali, Randal wyas vvithttoas 


prave match as widows yvasknoiy one ſary Bloodbonnd, 


VVas 
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was ba aule, when ker father kicke up beeles , and becat 


chough her never law her , her will (cad ber Love letters 
preſcntly,ger her goed wills, and goe to ſharch and marry 
and ker were eight and thirtic , two no hundredand) nine ms 
fifty widdowes,marke her noyy- 

l«. He pclts as he goes pictifully. 


Emer Mary. 


wid; Where s Mary® 

Tobn, Mary. . 

1d. Pray goe toAlgate , to my Sewpfirs for my ruffe, 
I muſt uſc it {xy too morrowydid yee bid her hollow ir juſt 
ia the French faſhion cut? 

Maya, Yes forſooth, =» 

id. Twas well, we have no<cther __ in aſe,that 
we are &1g4ſs , 1f wee doc not Zany them , It 7oim goc 


with you. 


Mage, Yes forſooth; Exit, 
Tar. ot pray forſooth, how doe you meane diſpoſe 
of your ſuitors ? 


Wad. Shall I rell thee , for this thou haſt 
cure,and be is paſt care, for old Bloedhownd t 
er,I writto him,to mect me ſoone ar ten in the darke,ypon 
the , and if I come not by ten, he ſhould lay while 


rovlue incimating ſomething myRtically, charto avoid ſur- 
lam of other Rivals, I meane to goe from thence with 
«Aer ger ns. to Church with 
morning, when my meaning 1s onely knavery, to 

make oy ſelfe merry , andlet x7 coolc his heeles there 


_— Ay now have I a whiaafe ey,newly jumpt into the 
coll of ingenious apprebenfive,ro (awce hm daintiſy, that 
for that, whatthinke yec of the Gentleman that brought a 
a ſtool: with him out of che Hall and ſatc downe at dinacr 
with yecinthe parler ? 
1d, They fay her's an Anciens, bur TaffeR not kis 
C llours. 
ar. But whatſay ye to the mad viRorious Alexander ? 
Wid, A wild mad Rearcr,a trouble not worth wading; 
AYUW/ 


'ven bim this 
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Tar. Hee will minde you ere morning : troth Miſtris 
There waytes a Gentleman 1'th next xoome , that hath a 
long time loued you , and has watcht for ſuch an hourc, 
when all was out of doores, torell you fo ; and nove being 
within but you and I, her defires you would heare him 
ſpeake, and there's an end on't, 

Wid. Whart is he ? 

Tar. An honcſt man. 

wid. How knoiy yee ? 

Tar, Why, he told me ſo. 

Wd. And why were you ſuch a foole to take his owne 


\- word? 


lar. Becauſe ail the 'witte I had cood get to bodies 


clſc. 
W1id. A Knaue will cuer tell yon he's an honeſt man, 


lar, But an honeſt man'will newer tell you hee's a 


knaue. 
id. Well fir, your Miſtreffe dares looke ypon the ho- 


lar. And the honeſt man darcs looke ypon my Mi- 
rele. —Ex. 

Wid. *Tis the rougheſt blunteſt Fellow. 
Yet when I take young Bloodhound to a retired colletion 
of ſcattered iudgement, which often lyes difioynted, with 
th: confuſed diltration of fo many; Mce thinks he dwelis 
in my opinion, a right ingenious ſpirit,vailde meercly with 
the vanity of youth and wildncfſe : he-lookes mec thinks 
like one that could retrat himſcife from his mad ſtarts, 
and when he pleaſed turne tame: his hanſome wildneſlſe 
mee thinkes becomes him, could hee keepe it bounded in 
Thrift and Temperance : but downe thele thoughts, my 
reſolu: reſts here in private, —But from a foole, aMiſcr, 
an a man too iealous for a little ſweetneſſe loue, Cupid de- 
fond me. | 

Exmter like a Gentleman very brane with Iaruis 
cloathts in's Takes . 


74, And toa Widdoyw wife, 
Nebly 
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Nobly literall,and diſcrectcly Credulous, | 
Cupid hath ſent me. | | 

Wid. Pray prooue as you appeare a Gentleman. Why 
Tarws ? 

ler, Looke yee here's larnu hangs by Geometry , and 
here's the Gentleman. For lcflc { am not that zfarre cf ra- 
kcn with the Sainted praiſes of your wealthy beauty, your 
perſon, wilſedome, modeſty, andall that can make woman 
gracious , in this habite ſought and obtayn'd your-tcr- 
ulces | 

'Wid. For heauens ſake what's your intent ? 

Tar. Ilone you. 

Wid. Pray keepe cf, 

lar. I wood keepef: om you. Had my deſires bodics 
How I coo. bcate them into better faſhion, 
And teach them Temperance, For I rid to finde you j 
And ata meeting amungſt maiyy Dames, 
I ſaw you firſt ; Oh how your taking cyecs, 
T hoſe atiues ſparkling ſweet diſcoucred twins, 
In thcir ſtrong captiuating motion, told me 
The ſtory of your heart, a 1 010 Cupid: 
Mc thought fate playing 07 that payre of Chriftails, 
Carrying tc the ſwiftncfle of conctous Fancie, 
The very letters we ſpell loue with. 

Wid. Fie. Fie. 

ler. T hauc ſtcucke her tothe heart, throwgh my face 
Apparelled with this fi. Id cf grauity, 
The negleRed roughnefle of a Souldiers dart. - 
Thcſe Tnond pointed eyes but hither through, and you 
will fee a young ſpring on'c , but qu«ſticn times tayre 
ONES. 
They'le conf<fle, tho witha bluſh they have often found 
good wine at an old huſh. My blood is young, and full ef 
amorous heates , which but brancht uut into theſe luſty 
veynes, | 
Wood play, and dally, and in wanton Tutningy 
W ood teach you ſtrange conſt, uAons.. - 
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Let time and place then yyith Loucs old friend oportunity 
inſtru&t you robe wiſe, 

wid. 'Las Sir , where learned you to catch occaſions 
thus ? ; | 

[&. OfaLawyers Clarke wench , that with fix: ſuch 
Catches, leapt in fiue yeares trom his Deske to his Coach 
drawne with fourc horſes. 

#:d. Dox yee meane marriage ? 

[ar. Maritage a cloying meate, marry who thou woot 
to mak« a ſhew to ſhrowd thee from the ſtormes roand 
headed opinion, that ſwayesall che world, may [:t fall on 
th:c. Mc Cozen? thou ſhalt ca'l once in a moneth, or fo : 
T'ic rea'e falſe Letters From a farre diſtant Vncle , inſert 
his com:mencations to thee , hug thy belccuing husband 
into a payre of hanſome hornes. Looke vpon him with 
on& eye, and winke vypon thee with tother, Woodlit haue 
any more e | 

wid, The retarne of Seruants, or ſome friendly viſite 
will in:ercept vs aow : reaflume your habit, and bee but 
[arnu till to morrow mornings I now by che potent truth 
of friendſhip , I will giue you plenty of caulc to contefle [ 
loue you truly, and ſtrongly. 

Jar, \ arein earneſt, 

wid. On my life ſerious, let this kifle ſeale it. 

Iar. The fofreſt vvax cuer (cal'd bawdy bulinefſe. 
Now for 01d Bloedbonnd, | will mect you vpon the Change 
Sir, witha blinde bargaine , and then helpe your ſonne to 
good penny-worth: this night ſhail beall mirch, a Miſtris 
of delight, Execunt, 


Enter Bloodhound, Earelacke with Letters, 
Sim, and Moll, 


Blood. Nay, nay, nay, marke what followes, I muſt 
bring ber home1'chdarke, turne her vpto bed, and heere 
__—_ to Church : my Cloake firrah, 

vs, 'Tisa very darke night fir, you will not hanc a 
cloake for che rayne. 


F 2 Flood, 
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Blood, Iam going to ſteale the Widdow from I know 
nct how many. 
Sim. Nay, then I let your cloake for the raine alone,and 
fetch you a cloake for your knayerie. Exit, 
Blood, To bed, to bed—good ſonne, what $5 1 (ay. 
"4 CHMotl, Sr. | 
”, Blood. | charge yee let not one bee vp ith houſe, but 
i; your (clic, after the clocke ſtrikes ten , nor a light bee 
, ſtirrirg , 44oll, Tricheup the greene bed-chamber very 
j dainti'y.' 
h Sim 1] (hall Sits 
| | Blood, And well remembred Col, the keyes of my 
| Comprting houſe , are in the left pocket of my hoſe above 
[ . . 
| i'th wickcr chayre , looke to them and haue a care of the 
| blacke boxe there L have often told thee of , looke to that 


as tothy Maydcnkead, 
t e 1 oll. I (ha'l fir. 
j Blood, Pray for me all,pray for me all. 
] Sim. Have you left out any thing for ſupper ? 
| Blood, Out Rogue ſhall not 1 bee at infinite expence to 


morrowgfaſt toonight,and pray for me. 
$:m. Anold diucll in a greaſie Sattin doublet, keepe you 


| company: 
Blood, Ha,what's that ? 

| Sim, I ſay, the Sattin doublet you will weare too mor- 
| row,will be the beſt in the company fir. 
; Blood, That's trac, thats true, I come Widdow, I come 
þ VVenchs , 
['f Aell, Oh ſweete Sim, what ſhall I doe to morrow, !to 
morrow muſt be the day;rhe dolefull day , the diſmall cay, 

; alas Sim, what doſt thouthinke in thy con-{cience 1 {ball 'de 
| with an old man ? 
| Sim. Nay, y are well enough ſerved, you know how 

* your | rother hotan hoyge agoe ,; lay at you 40 have the 
Ancient , one that yourieghee'oc waterar, and yet you 
| cryzl canant love bim,I-waounot. have him. = 8 
s 
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Me, I coo'd willingly marry him;if I mightdoe nc- 


- thing but looke on him all day, where he might nor ſee mc, 


butto he with him,alas I ſhalbe undone the firſt night. 

Sim. That's true, how will you gce tobcd clfe, but re- 
member hee isa man of Warre,an Ancient, you arc his co- 
lours,now vvhen he has nimbly difplay'd ye, and hanſomly 
foulded ye up againſt the next fight,then we ſhall have you 
cry,o ſweete $1m, I had beenc undone, if I had not beene 
yndone. 

Moll, Nay, and then the olde fellow would mumblec 
mee to bed. 

Sim. A bcd, a Bawd with two teeth would notmumble 
Bacon,ſo then hce ſo ſparing you , ſhall weare nothing, but 
from the Brokers at ſccond hand , when being an Ancients 
wife, you ſhalbe ſure to flouriſh. 

Moe!!. Prithee goe in and bulic the old man with a piece 
of Reynard the Foxe,that he may not diſturbe us,tor at this 
hovre 1 expe& Ancient Nong,and my Brother. 

Sim, Well,I leave you to themanaging of Ancient Tong, 
while I goe in and flappe the olde man th month with a 
Foxetayle. ' | Exit, 


Enter eAlexand:er,and eAncient. 


Aol, Look,look,8& he have not brought him juſt upon 
the minute, 0 {weete lilken Ancient , my minde givesmec, 
thee and I ſhall dance the ſhaking of the ſheeres together. 

eAlexr, Now,you Miſtrefle fig-raile, 8 he Wind come 
about yer, I ha brought the Gentleman , doe not your. ll 
him now, you had rather have his roome then his compa- 
ny,and ſo ſhew your breeding. 

Moll. Novy tic upon you , by this light y'are the wice 
ked'ti fellow, my Brother but abuſes y: uy pray Sir goe 0- 
ver agiine,yo ue & hanſome {ſpying wit,you may ſcnd more 
tructh over in one of your w. ll pen'd pamphlets, then all 
the vveekely nevves we buy for our permy. 

Ant. Poxe on'c,Ile ſtay no lo:ger. 

Alex. Stoote thou ſhalt ſtay longer,we'le ſtay her heart 


her guts out. | 
F 3 A408, 
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Mol, Ha,ha,how will you doe for a lifter then ? 
Alex, Prithce Melt doe,doe but looke upon bim ? 
Mol. \<£s,when I ha no better obicR. 
Alex. What canſt thou ſee in him thou unhanſome 
hi4c ous thing,t hat merrits notabove thee ? 
Atoll, What wou'd TI give to kifle bim? 
' Alex, Has hee nota hanſcme body, ftreightlegd, a 


good face, 


Melt. Yes, but his lips looke as it they were as hard 2s 
his beart, 
Ant, Foote, (a!l try that preſcn-ly. 

Hell, Y are balcly fir conditioned, —Pagh. 

Ales. Why, doe you {-1t ? 

Mofl, Yee may go: by this light, he kiſſes ſ:veerly, 

Alex, Dee b.t (tay a li:tie Mod, prithe CHol, thou 
knowelt my Fatber has wrong'd him ; make hia amcu..s 
and marry Fim. 

| Mehl. Sweet M.Spenadal (pare your bulic breath, 
I muſt have a wiſe man, or ellc none, 
Alex, And is not he a wile man ? 
AMoll. No. 
eAlex, Why? 

Moll. Becauſe he keepes a foole company. 

eAlex. W hy, you are vow 1:5 company. 

Mol. Butbirds of a teather wili fly together, and you 
and he are ſeldome atunder, 

Alex, W hy you young witch, call your clder brother 
Foole z but goe thy wayes, and keepe thy maydenhead t11l 
It grew More deſeruedly de'pited , thenare the olde baſe 
boctes of a halte {tewed Parder: Leade a Welch Morris 
with the Apes in hell amongit the litcl= denills, — or 
when thou ſhait lye fighing, by the fide of ſome rich foole, 
—remember thouthufs of threed and necdles, not worth 
three pence halfe penny. 

Atell. Toolate I fearc I ha* be: nc too coy, you arets be 
marricd then fir? | 

Ant, Tam indeed ſweet Miſtrefley to a Mayd 
Ot cxccllcnt parcntge, breeding, and beauty. [B 
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Alex. IT ha' thought of ſuch Muſitians for thee, 

Ant. Bart let it not be any way diſtaſttull ynto you,that 
thus Itri'd you , for your brother perſwaded mce to pre» 
tend loue to you, that he might perceiue how your minde 
ſtood to marriage , in that (as I gucfic) hee hasa busband 
kept in ſtore cr you, 

A-ex, T, | hane prouided a husband for thee Med. 

CHE. But I'ie hiyeno husband of your prouiding, for 
alas now : ſhall baue the old man whether I w1ll or no. 

Alex, I bane ſuch 1 ſtripling for thee, he wants one eye, 
and is crooked leg'd, but that was broke ar Footbale, 

eAnt, Alas, we cannot mould men you know. . 

Alex, Hce's rich, hee's rich ed. 

ef, Ha' him and his riches good (ir, y'are to be mar- 
ried in carnelt.' be 

Alex. In carneſt ; why, doe yee thinke men marry as 
Fe1cers ſometimes fight, teſt e : 

Alex, Shall i ſhew ker Miſtrcfle E/zaberhs Letter I 
ſnatcht from thee ? 

Ant, Not, and thoa l»usſt me. 
| Melt. Goo: brother let me (cet, ſweet brother, dei .t 

brother, hony brothe . 

Alex No in 'ecd, you ſhail not ſ-c'c, ſweet (iſte r,dainty 
fiſter. bony lifter. | 

Mok. Oh good (ir, fince fo long timeT haue loned you,- 
let me not dye for your take. 

Alex. The tie turnes. 

Ant. Longtime1. ue me? 

Molls Long cre you went to Seal vid, 

I haue loucd you very lene with all my Þeart. 

a lex. Thinke of Beſſe, thiuke of Beſſe, 'tis the better 
match. | 

MA. Ye wicked brother , Indeede Iloue you better, 
then all the Beſſes in the world , and if ro night I ſhift not 


inco better for:uncs, to morrow | am made the mitcrabieſt 


wife marriage and miſery can producc, 
Alex, Is c poſlivie? 
CHMol. 
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Aol, Alas Sir, Lam to mary an old man, a very old man, 
cruſt mec, Iwas ſtrabge in the nicetia.crous temper of a 
Maic,I knovy 'tis againit our ſexc to ſay we love, but rather 
then to match vvith ſixty and ten,rhreefcorc and ten times 
I woo'd teil you fo, and tell thetn ten times over too,tructh 
loyes not vertue with moreof vercuoustracthythen I doe 
you,an'i woinnot you love me then? Weepes, 

eAnt. And lye vvith thee too by this hand VVench, 
c:me let ys have faire weather, thou art mine, [ am thine, 
there's an end of the buſineſſe,this vvas but a trickether's 
the projector, | 

Moll. Oh y'are a (weete brother. 

Aiex, And now th'art my {weete Siſter, I know the 
old man's gone to mecte with an old wench thar will meec 
vvith him, >r /arv3s has no juice in's brains,and-yyhile I i'th 
mcane time , ſet another wheelea goingart the Widowes, 
doe thou ſoone about ten, tor 'tisto-bee very conveniently 
darke, mecte this Gentleman at the Nags head corner, iult 
againſt Leaden-h-ll,wee lic in Lime-ſtr eete, rhither he ſkall 
carry thee, Accomodate thee dainrily,allnig ht with Miſtris 
Dorathy,znd marry thee i'th morning very Methodically« 

ell, But I haue the charge of my Fathers keyes, where 

Ant. How all things jumpe in a juſt equivalencie, to 
k-epe thee from the thing of three(core and ten,didft thou 
not ſce my Morgage lately there ? 

Aloll, Srayſtay. | 

Alex A white devil witha red fox taile, ina black box. 

Ael. But yeſterday my father (hewed it me;& ſwears if 
I pleascd him we!,it ſhould ſerve to1ump out my portion. 

Ant. Prove thine old Dad a Prophet, bring it with thee 
Wench. | 

Mol! But novv at's patting , hee charged me to have a 

care to that,as to my Maiydenhead. | 
Alex. Whr, f ne havethy Maidenhead andthat into;the 
bargaine,thy crarge is perform*d,away, get thee in, forget 
not the houre,and y »u had better fight under Ancient Tongs 
colours,th.n the old Mars ſtandard Gf fixty and ten. £x:e, 
WC (1 
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141, Remember this,mad-btaine. Sx5:, 
Actus 4. Scena. 1. | 
* Enter Sue,T in,( apteine, and Baya. 
Tim, Hay ha, ha, Grandmother, Ile tellthee the beſt 


eſt; 
** Sue, Prichee chicke, 

Bavwd. leſt kether , here will bee jeſting of all ſides 1 
thinke,it /ervis keepe his word. 

Tim. Sirtah, whileſt thou werr ſent for into the next 
roome,up came our ſecond courſe,among(t others ina diſh 
of blackebirds, there lay one, that I ſwore vyas a Wood- 
cocke,you were at Table Capraine. | 

Cap. That 1 was, andour brave mid crew, vvhich for 
my ſake you vvere pleav'd to make vvelcome. 

T i. Piſh, vvc"le have a$ tnariy more to morrow night. 
but {till I ſwore twas a Woodcocke : ſhe ſwore *crvas a 
backe-Bird, rovy viho ſhall yyc be trycd by,but Scricant 
| Sheeman, Captaine Carvegsrs Cozen here, atrifling vva« 
oer,2 matter of the reckoning was layd,the Sericant ſvyore 
- tyvas2 backe-Bird , Ipreſently payd the reckoning and 
the clapt of the brelt preſently ,and ſyyore 'tyyas a Wood- 
cocke , as if any other wood paſle after the reckoning 

BaWwd. This was a pretty one I proteſt, 
" Tim. Madeſure before ſuch a madcrew of vvitnefles, 
frrah,Granham,al's2yrced, Sw 5— þ 

Sme, 1 you mayſce , hovry you men can betray poore 

maids. | h 


Emer Lieutenant, 


Liew; Do you heare Corporal, yonder's Scrieant Shie- 


. 


9147 , and the brave crew that ſupt with us have cal'd for 
three or foure gallons of wine,and are offering mency. 


Tim, How, prithce Granham looke to Deb, doe you 
two but hold them iu a talke, whilſt I eaſe downe and pay 
the reckoning» 


G Lies: 
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Liew, Doo't daintily.theyl'c tay all night. : 

T ww. That's it 1 would have man, weele make them all i 

dcuvke, they'le never leave us elſe, and {till as it comes to a 

crown, Ilc ſteale downe and pay it in ſpire of their teeth, 

remember therefore that yee make them all drunke,but be 

fare you keepe me ſober ro pay the reckoningss 

Omnmes, Agreed,agreed. 

Bawd, Oh larws, larvighow I long till 1fce thee. 
Fe:  Exenm, 


Enter Col Bloodhownd, and Sim, With aletter, 


Afet. There wee mult meet ſoone , and bee marricd to 
morrow mornipg,Sim,is't nota mad brother ? 

Sim, Yes,and I can tell you newes of a aac Loyer, 

Mol. What is he in the name of Cupid? 

Sim. V Vhy one Maſter Rendalr,a Wclchmasn,1 have had 
fach a fir with him, he ſaycs he was wifhe to-very wealthy 
Widdow,but of you he has heard mach. Hiſtovics, that he 
will marry you,though he nevcr ſaw you,andrthar the par- 
boyl'd Ernaof his boſeme, might be quencht by the con- 
ſequent paſtimezinthe prittiſh flames ot his prittiſh. blood, 
he ſalutes you with that loveletter, 

Aol. This is a mad Lover indeede,prethee readcir. 

$5m, Mas;has writ it in #*/cb"Engliſh , we had beenc 
ſpoil'd clſc, for want of an interpreter , buethus he begins, 
Miſtrefſe Mares. ' 

Atol. He tnakes two /arieſerveanc Miltreſſe ? 

Sim, Ever while youlive , "tis your firſt cule in Welch 
Grammers, that her forfake Widdowrs, and rake Maids, 
wag no crecte wonder , for Sentlemen ever. love the firſt 
cut. 

Ael.. But not o'th Coxecombe ,, hee ſhould have put in 
that. 

Sim. The Coxecombe followes by conſe ,marke 
elfe. I Randi cracke,, of. Carmerder , doc love thee 
_ P haodbennd), of Honad/-dirch, dwelling eAnigate, 
and P;beps gate, inſt as betweene hawke and tr 
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Alel. Hee makes an indifferent wooing: 
Sim. And that her loves Adarzes ſo monſtrous, yet ne» 
ver ſaw her , was becauſe her heare her in all Socictics 6 
ferry fillanouſly commended, but ſpecially before one Ma» 
fter puſlic Conltables of her Pariſh, who made her iclte 
halte fox'c by (wearing by the Wines, that Maries wood 

be monſtrous good Marriages for Rendals. | 

Aol, Maſtcr buſic ic ſeemes was not idle. 

Sim. It Mariercan love a Prittaine of the plood of Cad- 
—— Cadirdader, _—— great Coon, 
R s WaI COME In 8, pring round (fillings 
m her pockcts,get Ts wind goto Surch a Sun- 
day, with a vyhole dozen of Welch Harps before her, to 
her reſt her cenſtant Lovers, Randel Wiliaws ap Thema,ap 
Tangy Robert,ap Rice,ap Sheffery, Cracke. 

Aol. Fiegwhat (hall L doe with all them ? | 

Sim, Why, he ſayd, theſc all reſt your conſtant Louers, 
whereof, for manners ſake , hee pats himſelfe in the firft 
place ; he will call here preſently, will you anſwere him by 
Letrer or word of mouth. | 

Aol. Troth,neither of cither,ſo let him underſtand. 

Sim, Will ye notanſiwere the Love-licke gentleman, 

Mol. If hee bee ficke with the lone ofance,prithee tell 
him, I cannot endure him, let him make a vcrrue of neceſk- 
tic, and apply my hate for's health. | | 

S$:. 1, but Ile hayue more care of the Gentleman I war- 
rant you, if I doe not make my ſcife merry, and ſtartle your 
mid-night meeting, ſay Sim has no more wit then his Ged- 
fathers,and they yyere both Head-men of this Pariſh, 


Enter Randal:. 


Ran, Farewell PViddoWwes preve,hey [all no Randals baxe, 
YViddowes Was ferry full of Wiles, | 
Mary Plood hounds #ew,Randals make «4 vow, 
VV as rame for Moll 4 couple of miles. 


Honeſt Simk;ns, what ſayd IMarice to Randals Letters ? : 
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Sw, \ 'are a mad mans 8 _» 
Rand, Augb, bet yvas very clad her vvas mad. 
$im. T bc old man bas money enough tor her and if you 
marry hcr,as if your proic&trake, you may, ſheeleaxake yon 
more then a man. 
Ren, Morethen mans,what hz? | 
Sim, Troughcannot yourell thay this is the truth on'c, 
ſhe wood be married tro morrowgto- one Ancient Tong a fel- 
lovy ſhe cannot endure, novv ſhe ſayes, if you coo'a meete 
her privatly to night,betyven ten & cleven, uſt at the great 
Crofſe-way,by the Nags. head Taverne at Zeaden-haf, 
Rar. Was high, high-pumpe, there as her turne into 
Graces treete. | 
Sim. Theres the yery place,now becauſe yoa come the: 
vyclcomeſt man in the world to hinder the match againſt 
her mind vyiththe Axczent, there ſhe vyill meete you, gee 
vvithycu to your. lodging\lic there all night,and bee mar- 
ricd to you'Fth morning at the Tovycr,afſoone as you ſhall 
leaſe, 
n Rand, Becat her vvill goe and prepare Pricſts preſently, 
looke yec Simkznr , there is a great deale of round cltings 
for her, her vvas verylucky fillings, for came to Raendalls 
ihuſt for all the W orld-as Fortune vvas come to Foole, _ 
tell Mares, ber vvill mcete her, her vvarrant her, make 
many puppy Focles of efacienrs, and loue her very mon- 
{trouſly. Exit. 
Sim, Ha, ha, ba, ſo, ſo, thismidnight match ſhall bee 
mine,ſhec told mce ſhee vvas to mecte the.eAncient there, 
le bee (are the eLncient ſhall mecte him chere, fo I ſhall 
[yea bedde tolaugh,to thinke if kee meete her there, hovy 
ſhe vvill bee ſtartled, and if the e-Lnezeme meete him there, 


hovy hee vvillbee cudgelled, bevyare your r:bos Maſter 
Yandak, Exmu. 


Enter o/d Bloodhownd. | 


Bleed. ] vvonder vvhere this young rogue ſp enp.the. | 
dayl hearc hh:c has recciued my hagdred Marks , y 


advan- 
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xduantage Withit and it may be, hee went home fince [ 
went out . env was withme but caen now, and bid mee 
watch, and narrowly, for feare of ſome of my Rinall ſpi:s: 
For I know ſhee has many wealthy Stmtonrs, all loue mo- 
ncy, This [arwis is moſt neate inalouc buſmeſſcy and wher: 

; we arc married becauſe many monthes'mach meate, I wilt 

| requite his curteſie,2nd turne-him away 1 the Widdowc's 
all I looke for. — Nay, lether fling to ſee I hauc her pol- 
ſeſſions, there's a Saw for'ts | 
T here; thriving in Wiving : For When Wye burte 
Wines by halje-doz:m, the Honey, m the s morrie. 
Oh money, money, money, I will build thee - 
An Altar on my heart, and offer to thee Enter lohn 
My morning longings,and my cucning wiſhes, 42d lirws 
And hadſt thou life, kill chee wich conctous kifles: 

Toh, Bat now and (hee ſpeake ſheefſpoilts all, or if hee 
call her by my Miſtris his name, haſt chou no: trickes.to 
enioyne them both to ſilence till rey come ſure. 

Tar, Phaw, that'sa Z1lc one, ſhe ſhall ſpeake to hiaz in 
her owne accent, hee ſhall call her by her owne nam& lea- 
uing out the Bawd, yet ſhe ſhall 'yiplently beleeue he loycs 
her, and hee ſhall confidently belceue the ſame which tice 
requires,and ſhe but preſents, Emer Miftrus Cootes 
Fall off, ſhee comes. | 

Batyd. lars, 

ia. Here I hauediſcouered him,'tis he by his coughes, | 
remember your inſtructions, & vic few words,for though 
tiil conight you knew it not, and will * e marcicdearly.in | 
the morniug, to preuent a Vintners Widdow, that layes. | 
clayme to him. | 

Blood, Jars. 
Band, Good old man, Iknow him by his tongue. 

Blood. Is ſhee come ? is ſhee come Tarn ? 

-_ Aske-herif ſhee wood liuc ſir, ſhee walkes a loofe 

onder. 
4 Blood, We ſhall cozen all her woers. ' 
lar. Nay, amongſt all of you, weele cozen one great 
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of his roaring friends to ſurprize her, carry her downe to 
the water ſide pop her in at Puddle-dock, and carry her to 
Graucscnd ina payre of Oarcs. 

Blood, What, what is his name Iprithce, 

lar. Hee's a Kaight abounding in deedes of chariry his 
name Sir Nichelas News, 

Bled, And wood he pop her in at Puddle-cock ? 

Tar. And he cood bur gct her downe there, 

Blood. By my troath we ſhall pop him faircly, where is 


| ſhee ? where is ſhee? 


[ar. Hay doc you not percciue a fcilow walke vp and 
downe mufficd yonder ? 

Blood. There is ſomething walkes. | 

Tar, That fellow has dogd ys all the way and I fears all 
is fruſtrate- 

Bleed, Not I hope man. 

Bavd, This cis to be in loue, if 1 doe notdwindles 

Tar, I know him now- 

Blood. Tis none of Sir Nicholas ſpice, is'c ? 

Is. Hee ({crucs him. 

Blood. He womot murder mee, will bee ? 

Ia. He ſhall not touch you, onely I remember this af- 
cer-noone, this Fellow by what he had gathered by caues 
dropping, or by frequent obſcruation, ask'd me priuatcly 
if there were no meeting betwixt you and my Miltris to 
night in this place , for a Widdowe hee (aid hee knew you 
were to meetc. 

Blood, Good. 

' lar. Now I hanſomly threw duſt in's eyes, and yet 
kept the plot ſwift a foote too , Itold him you were heere to 
mcctea Widdow too, whom you long loucd!, but would 
not let her know'e cill this after-noone, naming to bim one 
of my Aunts, a Widdow by Flecte-Ditch, her name is Mi- 
(tris Gr49, and ſhe keepes diuers Gentlewomen lodgers. 

Blood. Good agen. 

Jar, To turne the ſent then, and to cheat Inquiſition the 
more ingeniouſlly, 

Bleed, And to bob Sir Nicbe/a4 moſt neatly, 

lar, 


Jar, Bee fare all thisnight ſtadably in the hearing of 2- 
ay that ye hall batfuſpeRt to be within hearing,co call her 
hang but Miſtris Coore. 

Bleed, Or Widdow Core. 

Jer. Yes,you may pur her in ſo,but bee ſure you cohere 
ta every particle y with the precedent Fallacic, as that you 
have loved her long , thotillthis day , and fo asI did de- 
monſtrate. 

B hed. But how and the woo'd fay ſhe is not Widdovy 
Coxte,and that ſhe knowes nofuch woman,and fo ſpoile all? 

lar, Truſt me a an _ =_ my OI 10n8 yvcec 
ſalpeRed a (pie, ore the will change her voice. 

Blood. Bhat haſt a delicate Miſtris of hers 

Har. One thing more , and yce mecte preſently , mine 
Aunt hat had ainc hnsbands, tell her youle hazard a limbe 
end make the tenth. | 

Bleed. Prithee let me alone, and Sir Nicholas were here 
himſelfc, he ſhoo'd (weare 'twerethine Aunt. 

Ia, Goe forwards towards him, bee. not too full of 
pratle,but make uſe of your inftruions. 

Blood, Who's there, Widdovy Coore? 

Bavvd. Maſter B bodbound as 1] take it, 

Blood, Shec changes her voice bravely, I muſt tell thee 
true Widdow, 1 have loved thee longtime, looke howe thic 
Rogue lookes,but had never the wit to let thee know it cill 

bo d 

Fawd, So I was given to anderftind Sir. 

Tar, Is't not a foole finely ? 

Tobn, Hanſome by this hand. 

Blood, I like thy dwelling vvell vpon the Fleete 
ditch. 

| Bawvd, A pretty veholeſome Ayre Sir, inthe Summer 
eme. | 
Bleed, Who vyould think: 't yere ſhe Iarvis ? 
kw I told ye ſhe wastutor'd, 
Bhed. Ilc home vvith: her preferuly , ſore ſtayes up 
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far 


A Match at Mid-night. 


{ar, Foele and he have any price diſcourſe with her, 
they diſcoucr themſelues one to another, and fo ſpoile the 
plot, no trick, no by.no meanes fir, to hazard your perſon 
with her, the bold roague may come vp c'ofe to diſcover 
her to be my Miſtrefic,and reconer her with awch danger 
£0 YOU, 

Blood, Hee has got a dagger. 

lar. Anda ſword fixe toote in length, Ile carty her 
rome tor ycu,therefere not alight be ſtirring ; for I know 
your Riualls will watch your houſe, 55 ſhall ſhew vs che 
chamber, wcele conduc her vp Kh dark, hut the doore to 
her abour , and preſently come downe and let you in be- 
loWe. 

Blood. There was neuer ſucha era heard off, bid S572 
to be carcfull, by the ſame token, I told hia he ſhood teed 
to morrow forall the weeke after : good night Widdow, 
{ore my man ſtayeth vp,we will bob Sir N:cho/a4 braucly. 
Good night ſweet yvviddow Coote. I doe but ſeeme to part, 
weele mecte at home wench. —Exv. 

Bawd, Adicu my (weet deare heart. 

lar, Gocyou with me, {@,ſo,I will Cage this Cookow, 
and then formy young Madcap, if all hit right, this more 
nings mirth ſhall crowne the Craft o thnight, follow mce = 
warlly. | | F 

Bac, I warrant thee 1araw, let me alone to right my 
ſelfe into the garbe of a Lady: Oh ſtrange to ſee how 
cr:ames fall by contrarics, 1 ſhall bee coacht ro morrow, 


ard yet laſt night dream d1 was carted : prithee keepe a 
little ſtate, goe /arne. Exit 


» Enter Randah. 

Randall, Was ferry exceeding darke, but here is bigh 
pumps, {ure here is two coppie of crofke wayes, and there 
was the ſtreet where Grace dwells, one hundred poand in 

- mornings ir round ſhillings, andvvite worth one rhoaſand 
cre ker goe to bed. Ranaalls fortunes comes tumbling in, 
like Lawycrs Fees, huadole ypon huddle, F 

Aſo. Oh ſweet Antient, keepethy word, and winne 
my heatt, They ſay, a Moone»-ſhine nighe is good to runne 

away 


A VERT bt NEV, | 
uwy with atether thandd WHſh, but I at (are a dark® mighe 
is bet to ow away aly Fathers dinghter , 


Mol. Oh, are ye come St ? there's a boxe of Land arjd 
livings,I know nor what ye call it, 17 ho 

Rand. Lands,and livings ? 

AHMol. Nay, hay; a1 wee tilke, tye tre unlone, doeye 
not ſee the Watch commlnt up Graecions ffreete yonder, 
this Croſſe way was the wori(tvlict wee conld have mec 
at, but that is yours, and I ac yours, but gocd Sir dve not 
blame me,that I ſo ſaddenly yeelded to your love; alzy you 
know what a matchan't I ſhould have to mottroyy «wfe. 

Rand, Her meanes the ſcurvy Anceent. 

Mel, I'th morning wee ſhall bre Man and Wife, and 
then, alas | am undone, the Wateh ate hard upon us, got 
you backe through Cornebill, He runne rot about the 
Change, by the Church corner : downe Car-eere# fitrere, 


and meete ycu at Bartholomew Lane end. £x#. 

Rand, Cats fireere was call het , fire Kaydalht was 

wrapt in mothers ſmocke. | Ox. 
Enter Conſtable and Watch, 


Conft, Keepe ſtreight towards Brſhopr-gate , I athde- 
ccived and I heard not ſomebody run that way. 


Enter Chamber -maid, Hugh with a Band boxe. 


Watch, Stay Sir, here's ſomebody cone from Adgare- 
ward ? | 
Mad. Alas, I ſhall bee hang'd for laying ſo long for 
this Cufte. | 
Farch, Come befote the Conſtable here. Srher 
ajd, Let the Conſtable core before thee and hee 
lealcs 
: Conſt. How, how, where ha you bitt priy Dache,ha ? 
Majd. For my Miſtreſle Ruffe 3 # her Sempſtris Sir, 
ſhe mult ticedes uſe it to miorrow , andthat ciade mee ſtay 
till 'ewas done. | 
(of. Pray who's your Miftris;yhere drvell ye? 
H Maya, 
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Mad. Withone Miſtris Fagge in Black- Fryers, nexe 


to the ſhgne of the Feathers and the Foole fir, | 
Conff, Ob, I know her very well, make haſt home, tis 


late. Come, come, let's backe to Gracechurch, all's well, 


all's well, 
Exter ſexerally Antient «nd Atoll, 


Ant. I (captthe Watch at Biſhopſgate with eaſe, there 
is ſome body turaing downe the Church coruer towards 
the Exchange, it may be Miſtris Mary, 

Aoll, Antient. 

Ant, es. 

Atoll. Arc yce heere againe, you haue nimbly followed 
me; vyhat ſaid the Watch to yee ? 

Ant. Ipaſt them eatily, the gatesare burnow ſhut in. 

AMok. As wee goc, Vie tell you ſuchatale of a Welch 
wooer, and a [amentable Loue-letter. 

Am. \ es, S$:m:old mec of ſuch a.Rat z. and where hee 
lodges, I thought I ſhould have met him here, _ 

CI17eo!!, Here, out vpon him ; —— Rut the W atches 
vvalke their ſtation, and in few words is ſatety , I hope 
you will play taire, and lodge mee with the Mayd ye told 
rac of, 

Ant, She ſtayes vp for vs Wenchzinthe word of a Gen» 
tleman, all hf be faire and ctuill, x 
Cel, I] beleeuc you, Exeunt. 


Emter at ſeuerall aoores Randalls and I1aye, 


'Rg&»4. Zounes was auother Fyer Brake walke in Shange, 


weele run packe, mas Maryes haue {aued her labours, and 


vvas come after Ranaalls, Maryes vas Randal that lones : 


her mightily 4aryes, 
Hayad. Maſter Randal: 
Rard, How did Watchlet-her gocat Graces ſtreet ? 
Mayd. They knew me, and let me paſſe. 
Rerd. Well now ,, her ynderſtands Afaryes loves Ran- 
% dalis 
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4all: (o mighty deale, - 

AMayd. It ohnhauc not told him, I'le be hang'd. 

Rand, Mares (hallgoe vvith Randats tolodgings, and 
that her Father vyorke no diuorcements , hee vvill lye 


-vvith her aule night , and marry her; betimes'noxt mor- 


avg » meane time her yvill make Lands and Livings 
aft, | 
HMajd. How Father? this is a miſtake ſurcy and to fa- 
ſion it fit for mine owne following, I vvill both queſtion 
andan{yvcre in ambiguities, that it hee ſnap me any.vvay, 
I may make my ſclfe good irh tother, and as hee ſhall ditco- 
uer himſclte, Viepurtue the conceit accordingly : bur will, > 
yee not deceine mee, many mindes are many mens Alm+ 
nacks, the dates of your delire's out, wee feruc for,nothing 
but tolight Tobacco, "1 Ye 


Rand, If Randall falſe to Maryes prouc, 
Then let not Mares Rardalls love : 
For Randalls was lotrue as lowe, 
And Maryes was her toy, 
If Randalls was not Pritaine borne, _ 


| Let HMaryes Randalls prowe adorne. » 


And let her gine a foule great horne to Randels, 

Her will lone her cret deale of much her warrant her. 
Haas And 'tis but venturing a maydenhead , if the 

worlt come to the worſt, it may come backe vvich ad- 

Uanrages E x8, 


Enter mher night-cloathes, as going to 6cd 
Widdow and Mod. 


Wid. Isnot Mary come home yet ? 
. Mad, No forſooth. | | 
Wid. Tis a fine time of night, I ſhall thanke ber for'c, 
"tis paſt eleuen I am fire, Fetch, the praycr-booke lyes 
within vpon my bed, | 
Aayd. Yesforſlooth. | Exit. 


widdew, 1 wonder vyhat this Geatleman ſh20d bec 
H 3 chat 


. 
FY 


| 4 Mord at Mit. 
that catcht me ſo like Jarvis, hee ſays hee has. fitted old 
B lood.onnd accordn'y to his quatitic==— but 1 muſt not 
let hio-dally roolong upon! my daily' company » Luſt js a 
band-woolfe, who with daily feecing , one tume of other 


ckes a fuddaine fart upon his benct R 


Enter Mayd. 


A:yd. Oh Miſtrefle, Miftrehic. 

. What's rhe matter wevch ? 

 Mayd,” Amana mmundcr your bed Miltrefſe, 

id. A man,what man ? 

Hayd: A neate mar,a proper man,a welfayoured mar, 


hinfome n7:8. 

Wt." Call up fobn, where's Jarvs ? 

Mayd. Alas,I had no power to ſpeake, his very lookes 
arcable to make a woman ſtand as ill as a Millers horſe 
when hees lading,0 hecomes, he comes. Exu, 


Enter Alexander, 


, Wid. How came you hither Sir > how gat:you in ? 
eAlexn, As Citizcns wives doe into Maskes , whe- 

ther I woo'd ar no, nay > nay, doenor doubt thediſcre- 
tion of my conftiturtorr -Fhave brought nere a groac in my 
bolome, ant byrhis hand; ? fay under thy ed, witha heart 
as honeſt, mea blood as cold, as had any fiftcr las ncattop— 
will ye have me yet? © 

" Wid. Youarevery rude,uncivill fellow. 

Alex, Voc: uill, and lay ſatage while you fet up your 
foote upon the bed,te untie your ſhove, ſuch another word, 
I will uncivillizc tharivjured civilitie which youſo {curvily 
flander,and reward you with anundecencie propostionable 
to your underitandings , will yee have meegwill youmar- 
ry mce? 

wr, You, vyby romorrow morning I am to be marri- 
et rw your Father. | 

Alex. What, {ixtie,andT know nat hovwmany,that 
will lic by your lide,and divide.the Hoyres with-coughes, 
az Cockesdorrtiempik by inſtinfof Nature, Y; 

Wid. 
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i And provide for hisfzmilic al day. 
eAlex. And onely wiſh welltea fayre vvife all night. 
. VVi& And keepe's eredite alt day in aff companics. 
6 Alex. And diſcredit himiclic al night iv your company. 
# wid. Yicgfie,oray quite my houſe bir. 


2 Alex. \ oars, tis my houle. 

F PVd. Your heuſc,fince whe::? 

Ales. Even ſince I was begerten, E was borne to.', 1 
muſt have'chee,and { will haverhee, and chis houſe is mince, 

x and none of thine. 


Eater 14arv4s, 


ter. Oh Miſtris, the faddeft Accideat i'th Rreete 
der. 

15d. W hat Accident prithee ? 
, lar. You muſt pardo 1 my boldaefſe , into your bedd:- 
] Chamber , there is a Gentfeman ſNaine' in afrayc at the 
doore yonder , and the pcople wonnot bee perſiwaded, 
Dur that kee Thar did it, tooke this houſe, there is. the Con- 
fable, Chnarch-wardens, and afl the Hcad-men of the Pa- 
riſh , be now ſearching , and they fay they will come up 
hither to your bed ehamber,bar they'te find him, Ile keepe 
them downe avlong as Icin, Ican doe no more then 1 
Can. Ext. 

Wid. Are not you the murderer Sir? 

Alex. I ha bcene under thy bedde by this hand this 
three hoares- 

wid. Pray get you downe then, they will all come up, 
and find you here and all, and what will the Pariſh thinke 
then ? pray get youdowre. | : 

Alex, No,no,ne;b will not g0C dawne makes bimſcl/s 
novv I thinke oxf't. ' onready. 


Wid. Why. what doe you meane, you will not bee {0 
ancivillto unbrace you here? 


Alex. By theſe Buckles I wiil,and what they will thinke 
on't— 
Fd. Alas,you will undoe me. 
eAlox, Mono] will oy ny felfe looke ye. 
; | 


Wi. 
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wid, Good Sir , I will off with my doublct to my very 


ſhirt. 

lervii, Pray fir have more care of a Womans, repu- 
cation. 8&2 .y 
Alex, Have acarc on't thy ſelfe Woman , and marry 
mce theg. ER - 

17id. Shood they come up and (ce this : what coo'd 

they thinke , - but that ſome toule uncivill Ac of ſhame 
1:ad this night ſtain'd my houle , and as good marry him as 
my name loſt for ever. 4 

eAlexand. Will you haye mce afcre tother ſleeve 
gocs off ? | : 

FTVid.' Doe, bang your (elfe,l will not have you— 
lookeglooke,if he have not pul'd it off quite, why you won« 


| not pull off your bootes too will you ? 


Alex, Breeches and all by this fle(h. 


ber. 
Alex. As naked as Grantham ſtceple, or the Strand 
May-pole by thisſpurre, and what your grave Pariſhio- 
ncrs will thinke on't ? | | 
Tar. Gentlemen pray keepe downe. 
Vid. Alas, they are at the ſtaires foote, for Heavens 
{lake Sir, | : 
eAlex, Will you have me ? 
 JFid, What ſhallI doe? ro. 
eMlex, This is thelaſt time of asking , they come up, 
and downe goc my breeches,will you haye me ? 
FViddow, 1, 1, I, alas, and your breeches go downe 
I am undone for ever. | 
eHex. V Vhy then kifle mee upon', and yet there's 
nocracking your credite,/arvs is come in, [arvss. 


Enter Iar vs, 


lar. 1 have kept my promiſe Sir, yare catcht the clde 
one. 
1744. How catcht,is there no body below then ? 
; Tax. 


7Vid. What, and ſtand naked ina Widdowes Cham- 


4 
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ar. No body but Tehr,forſooth, recovering a Tobacco 
ſmuffc,that departed before ſupper. 

wid. And did you promiſe this Sir ? 

lar. A woman cannot havea harfomer cload, then 
2a haire->rain d Husband : I will be your Coozc, hee ſhall 
bee my Cuckold. 

VFid. Iloveye for your Art. | 

7arviz. Come:, Come , pur on Sir, T have acquainted 
yee both vvich your Fathers intended marriage, 1'ch 
morning you ſhall certifie him very earlie by Letter, 
the qualitic of your fortunes, and: returne 10 your c= 
bedience , and that you and your wife , ſtill concealing 
the partics , vvill Attend him to Charch , John and 
Ne bee there ecarely , as commanded by my Miſtreſle, 
to diſcharge our attendance : about goes the pior, our 
comes the proic&, and thete*'s a wedding dinner drcſt to 
Vour hands, BYE 

eAlex, As pat 23a fat Heireto a leane Sharke, wee ſhall 
hanger for't, honeſt /arvzs, I am thy bed-telly ro night, 
and to morrow thy Maſter. 

FVid. \Y are a fine man touſe a woman thug ? 

eAlex, Piſh,Come,come, fine men wult uſe fine V Vee: 

men thus, tis fit, p:aine trueth takes Maids, Y Viddoy ves, 
are wonne with vvit- | 

Tarun, You ſhall weare hornes with yyiſedome , that 
is in your pocket. 


E xennn, 


Actus 5.7 Scena. 1. 


Enter Sim,and lobn, paſting over with a Baſon of ; 
Roſemary ,and a great Flaggon 
With Wine, 


Sim, Come John, carry your hand ſteddily , the gueſle' 
droppe 1n a pace, doe not let your wine drop on't, 

Tobn. Tis as 1 told thee; MaſtcreArxaxgerthy Miltrefle 

| cldeſt. 
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eldeſt ſonne will be here. | 
Sim. Roſe, I pray burne ſome pitch I'th Parlour, "tis 
good againſt ill ayres Maſter Alexander will be bere, 


Exeant. 
Entcr o[4 Bloodhound, and larvir. 


Blood. I am up before yee ſonne Emrelacks, will Ancient 
Tewny bee here with a rich Wife too ? thy Miſtrefic is not 
ſtirring yet ſirrab, llc hold my life the BaggageMipe to thy 
Miſtrefle, there they have c'ac lockt'the doore tochem, 
and are tricking up one ancther; oh theſe women! but this 
Rogue T#m, heclay out tonighttoo, he received my bun« 
dred Marke, and I fearc{s murdered : Truffle, Trufle, good - 
Iarvs.. | 

lar, He has bin a wooing Sir » and has fetcht over the 
delicat'ſt young Virgin, her Father died but a weeke (ince, 
and lcft her to her marriage, five thouſand peund in ano 
ney ,and a parcel'of Land,worth three hundred Pereamem, 

Blood, Nay, nay, 'tis like, the boy had ever a captiva«- 
ting tongue to take a woman——ocxcellent money , Ex- 
cclicat money, Miftreſſe of my devotions, as if my Wid- 
dowes eftarc is little lefſe too, and then Sender, he has got 
a monied woman too, there will be a bulke of money, Sam 
is puling fir , I may teilthee , one that by natures conrle, 
cannotlive long * tother, a Mid-night ſurfer cuts off, then 
have I atricke to cozen both their Widdoyves, and make 
all mine,o [4rv&@,whata monicd generation ſhall Ithen get 
upon thy Miſtrefle? | 

Tar. Avery vertuous brcod, 

» Blood. Has'tdone ? 

Blood. lie inand get forme maficke for thy Miſtrefle, 
to quicken her this mornmeg,and then to Church in carncſt, 
'tis gone, Where is Sir Nicholas Nemo and his words that 
watch ſo for hex ? Ha, bs. be, as m5zt with honey, I have 
mirth , a ſweete yourg W iddow and het money , Sthat 
{ryecte Siint,cal'd mote; 

; Enter 


A Match at Mig-night. 


Enter Alexander, Widdow, eAnticnt, 
Alok and Son. 


Ant. loy I, anda too pound a yeerein a black boxe to 
the bargaine giaen away 1th darke laſt night, ro we know 
not who , and to be heard of wee know not when. Sfoute 
aad this be ioy, wood we had a handfull, ſome lice cf for- 
row to ſcaſon It, 

Alex. By this light 'rwas ſtrange. 

Het. Belecue me Sir, I thought I had giuen it you, he 
that tooke it call'd me by my namc. _ 

$im. Did heſpeake Welch or Engliſh ? 

Moll, Alas, I know noc, I enioyned him ſilence ſeeing 
the Waich comming, who parted vs. 

Sim, If this were not Maſter Randal of Randal Hat 
chat I told yee of, I'le be fleaed. 

Alex. Be maskt, and witk«draw a While , heere comes 


our Dad. 


Emer Blocahownd, Sir Marmaduke Fang minds, 
Ser Loops Ambodexter, and 
CHMaſter Buſic. 


Blood, Why Maſtcr Baſe , aſlcepe as thou Rand(t 

man e 

Sim, Some horſe taught him that "tis worth god 4 
MErcie. 

Conft. I watch all night,T protcit Sir the Counters pray 
for me, I (end all in Cut ana long tale, 

Sw arms, What, what ? 

. Conf, I ſent twelue Gentlewomen , our owne neigh- 
bours laſt night, for being ſolate but at a womans labour. 

Blood. Alas Sir, a woman in that kind you know muſt 
ha' hclpe. 

Conſt. W hat's that to me? I amtotake no notice of thac, 
they might haue let her alone til morning , or ſheetnight 


haue cryed out ſome other time. 
I | Sw Mar, 
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Jir Mar, Nay, nay, Maſter Baſie knowes his place I 


Warrant yee. 
Blood, Sonnet eA lexander welcome , and Avntient Young. 


' fo, I hauc heard all. 

Alex, You mult pardon the meritable rudenc fe of the 
Gentlewomen Sir, in not vnmasking, they entreated mec 
to informe you: there are ſome ith houtc ro whom thc y 


wood by no meanes be layd open. 
Blood. They arc witty,they are witty. 
Alex. Burt for my ſelfe , I am now your moſt obedicne 


vertuous Alexander. 
Blood, Obedience, hang her vertue, let her ſtarue ; has 


ſhe money ? hath ſhe money ? 
Alex. Two Cheſts of filuer, ard two Vtropian Trunks, 


full of gold and Icwels. 

Blood. They arcall Al-xanders womendoe ye marke > 

Wid. Alexandy was the Cc nquereur Sir, 

Blood, Come, come, weele to Church preſently ; Pri- 
thee larnis whillt the Muſick e playes tuſt vpon the delici- 
ous clote, viher in che Brides, the Widcow, and my CI/of, 

| &X#. 

Sm, I tell yee true Gallants, I haue ſcene reither of - 
them to day. Shall I give him the iye ? ) 

Blood. They are both lockt vp itaith, trimming of one 
another. Oh rhele vvoren, they are lolecret in their bu. 
ſin fle, they will make very Coxcombs of vs men, and 
doo't at picaſure to, 'tis well ſaid friends,play,play,wherc's 
Sim ? 

Axut, How he beilirres him, 

Alex, Yes, ke will {weat by and by. 

$.m Hcrc 1s the ligne of Sw» Sir. 

Bload. Haue the gueſts Roſemary without ? 

Sim, They hauc Refe the Cooke-mayd without , but 
they ſay you haue Miltris ary within. 

Atl:x, Weilſaid Raſcall. 
Blood. Marie's aboue good-man Blockhead. Call my 
ſonne Farelach, bid him for ſhame make haſt, 


Sim, He ſhail make haſt for ſhame, E xt. 
B {004 
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Blood. I am fo buſicd, you muſt beare wich me Geatie- 
men, they leaue it all to me here. : \ 

Conft, But I will goe charge ſome of the inferiour gueſſc 
inthe Kings name to fill ſome yyine. 

Blood. No, nog good Maſter Buſie, wee will firſt vſher 
*nc HriGefs ' : 

51, ' Oh Gentlemen, where are you ? where are you ? 
W here are you Gentlemen ? 

Omnes, What's the matter ? 

Blood. WW here's A1:ll Siwm,the Widdow Sim,the dainty 
Wuiddow?. 

$im There is no Al/, there is no dainty young Wid- 
dow, but a damnable Bawd we tound a 'bed wirh a tace like 
an Applic haltc rofted. | 

Omnes, How's this? 

Bleod. W by Gentlemen ? 

Ant, Now it workes. - | 

Blood, Tarun y*area Roague, a Cut-purſe Jarn:, runne 
Sims, call my ſonne Earelack, hee ſhall put ber into the Spi- 
rituall Coure for this. | 
| Sim, Nay, hasputhcr inthere already, for wee found 
hima bed with her. 

Omnes, Poſlible. ; 

Blood, Ha Boyes, the Informer and the Bawd,the Bawd 
and the Informer haue got a deuill betwixt them Gentle- 
mcn. 

Sim, Nay Sir, the ieſt was, thatthey ſhould fall aſlcepe 
together , and forget themſclues, for very louingly wee 
Found them together, like the lemins, or the two Winter 
mornings m:t together : Looke, looke, looke where they 
come S1r, and lars betweene them, iuſt like the piture 
of knaucry, betwixt fraud and leachery. - 

Enter Iarun, Earelack. 

Tar. T mn isapuling Sirrah, I may teli it thee, a mid- 
night ſarfet too may cut off Sender, 1'le coren their Wiucs, 
make all mine owne, and then, Oh 1ara#« what a moneyed: 
generation ſhall I get ypon this vyiddow Coote that hath 
two teeth. 


I 2 Blood. 
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Bleed, Did weebring you to Muſick with a mifchicte 
Earlack?*thou art a Goat, thou haſt abus'd the beſt bed in 
my houſe, I'le ſc a Sumner vpon thee, 

Earla, Bloodhound, thou art a Vlurer, and takcſt forty in 
the hundred, .c informe a2ainſt thee, 

Blood. Arc you a Bawd huſwite, ha? 

Bawd. Alas Sir, I was meerely cnvied, betray'd by Tar- 
#55, but as I haue brene Baad tothe fleſh, you haue been: 
Bdwd to your inoncy ;'o (ct the Hare Pye againſt the Goole 
otblers, and youand Iarc as daintily matcht as can be fir. 

Blood, Sim, runneto the widiow Waggey, tell her wee 
arc both abu-'d, this /arnw isa Tugler, (ay. 

Axr., I can {auc Sw that labour Sir, Laflure you the wid- 
Jow 18 martie:! ro your fonne Alexander, and as 2 confirma - 
tion ths 18 come her ſeltc to wien. fc 17, Diſconers . 

Alex, "our faire young dau, htcr is wife to this Anti- |. 
ent, who is core Ikewile to witneff tr, 

Wd. Theplaine truth is Maſtcr Bloodhonund, 1 wou'd 
entreate you to keep? the kennell , the younger dogge be- 
ing of th: better ſcnt, has borne the game before yee. 

Alex. Wehaueclapt bands or.t Sir, and the Prieſt that 
ſhood hauc married you to her, is to marry her to me ,fo 
ſiſter, talke for your ſeltc. 

Blood. Ha brauc tricks and concelts, can yee dance Ma- 
ſer Earetack ? | 

Earl. Ha, ha: the old man $ alittle mad : but thou arc 
not married eo/! ? 

Atol. Ycs indeed Sir , and will lye with this Gentleman 
ſoone at night: doe you thinke I wood chew Ramme mut- 
ton, when | might ſwailow Veniſon, that's none of Yeu 
d-cuments Acn/iexr Dotteril ? 

Earl, Pox of that Yeaws , ſhee is a Whore I warrant 

hcr. 

Bloed. Aid were not you the tother TIugler with Jarws 

in this, hey paſſe and repaſle. 

_ Aiex. Good Str be tatisfied, the Widdow and my ſiſt.r 
{12g both one long, and what was't , but Crabbed age and 
T0mth cannot line together. Now wee periwaded them, and 

they 
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they coo'd not live together , they woed never indure to 
lic rogether , this conſcquently deſcended, there was the 
Anreccdent, wee clapt hands, ſealed lippes, andfo fell unto * 
the relative, 

Iar. This was your bargaine upon the Exchange Sir, 
and becauſe you have ever beene addicted to old proverbs, 
and pithy Sawes, pray let meeſeale up the miſtake with 
one that will appeare very ſc.ſonably. 

Blood, And I pray let's heare itftr. 

Sim. You, anew tangled fowler, came to ſhew your 
Art i'ch darke, but take this trueth, you catche in trueth a 
Cookow ter'c. Enter T im, 

Blood. Heyday,wee are cheated by the rule T faith,now 
firrab,chey ſay you are to be married too, 

Tim. \ cs indeed Father , I am gojag to the buſines and 
Gen:lemen all,I amcome whether you will or no, to invite 
ye all to my marriage,tothis (entlewomar,who though a 

004 face need no Maske ; [hee's maskt to: make a man 
ehinke ſhe has a ſcurvy face , when I know ' c has a goc!! 
facc,this is Sacke to them ,and out of their Element, 

Blood. But (irrahy ſetting afide marriages, where's my 
hundred Marke you went toreccive ? 

Tim. Hum,upon ſuch a match of mine, t:lke of a kun- 
dred Marke,this is to drinke ignoble fonre ſhillings brere, 
a hundred Marke, why your Lawyer there can clecre (uch a 
trifle in a Tearme,and bis Clients ne're the better, 

Blood, Such a match,1 pray diſcover her,what is ſhe ? 

Tim. What is (hee , heere's my Brother knowes hat 
ſhee is well enough, come hither Dad, and been knowne 
uato you, her name is Lindabrades,deſcended trom the Em- 7 
perour Tribatio of Greece, and halfc Neecc, foie fixc and 
tiftic deſcents to moſt unyanquiſht Claridiana. 

Alex, Who'sthis ? poxe on't, what vnmaks her, 
makesthat Bawd yonder ? Site 

Buſy, Iamvery much deccined,and I did not ſend this 
Gentlewoman very drunke tother night to%*h Counter, 


T ww, Itecll thee pratling Conſtable , "tis a lyc, Linds- 
brades a Drunkard ? 
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Alex, Harke ye brother,where lyes her living ? 
' Tim, Where,why in Greece, 

Alex. In greaſe. - 

Sim. She lookes as if ſhe had (old Kitchinſtuffe, 

Alex. This is a common whore,and you a cheated Cox- 
combe,come hither,you rotten Heſpital bung round with 
greofic Sattin,doe nut you know this Vermine ? 

B-wa. I wincktat ye Sne, ard ye coo'd haveſeene me, 
there's one Jrn' , a rope on him has juggled mee jnto the 
ſuddst o, 

Coxſt, Now I know her name too, doe not you paſſe un- 
if der the name of Sxe ſhortheceles,minion ? 
if Sue, Gor looke Maſter little wit , willnot any woman 
' thruſt her ſelfe upon a good fortune, when t1s offered her ? 
l Blood, Sir Marmaduke » you are a Tuitice of peace; I 
; charge ye in the Kings name, ycu and Maſtcr Ambodexter, | 


to aſliſt me with che W hore and the Bawd,to Bridewell; 
Sir ar, By,ay troth and we will, by that time we ſhal 
have an excellent ſtomacke by that time dinners ready, 
Amboaex, 1,l,away with them,away with them. 
Batwd. Oh this Rogue Jarvs. Exiu, 
Blood, Now , now, you looke like a melancholly dog, 
| that had loſt his dinner, where's my hundred Markes now 
bf you Coxccombe ? 
8 T im, Trucly father, I have payd ſome (ixetcene recko- 
nings, {ince I (aw you,I was never ſober fince you ſent mee 
tothe Devill yeſterday, and tor the reſt of your money, I 
{ent it toone Captaine ( @arvegst, he {wore to me his Father 
was my Lord Maiors Cooke, and that by Ealternexc, you 
fnould hayec the principall,and egges for the uſe indeed fir. 
Blood Oh Rogue, Rogue , 1 ſhall have eggesfor my 
mcnev,I muſt hang my ſclic. : 
$i1m, Not afore dinner pray Sir, the Pycs arcalmoſt 
bak*c. | Enter Rand, 
YC; Rand, And 1ſaryernow vvas won, andall her pufincſie 
F done,and Rgndalls now was runney her hate made all ture I 
| her warant her. 
Alexand, Looke , looke ,yonder's the conceit, the 
| miſtake 
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miſtake happenea upon laſt night, 
Ant. And the very boxeat's girdle. 
| Rand. Cotpleſle her Father P/rodhownads , Randals have 
rob'd Ancients her warrant her. 
Ant, Sir'tis knowne how you came by that boxe, 
Rand, Augh was her ſo,will hearean Noble Prittaine, 


hoyv her gull an Engliſh Flag? 
Ant, And you ought tO cryes 
Rand, Oh noble Kendal: , as her meete by Nags-head 
with /ayres Ploodyprave. 

Blood, Here's another mad-man. | 

Ant. Hcarke in your care, you mult deliver that boxe 
tO Mee, 

Rand, Hearke in her tothcr eare, her will not deliver 
her, and her were nine and forty Ancients, and five and 
fourcicore Flaggs. | 

Ant. Let my foe write mine Epitaph, and if I teare not 
my birth-right from thy bouſome ? 

Sim, Gentlemen,there's Aleganti'th houſe, pray ſet no 
More abroach. 

Rand. Nay let her come with her packe of needles, Ran- 
4alls can poxe and boubyas well as her, her warrant her. 

Blood, What bcxc is that e I ſhoo'd know that boxe. 

Atv. I will rcſolve.ye ſir, keepe them aſunder. | 

Ant, You willreſtore that boxe ? 

Rand. Her will not reſtore her, twas ſary Ploodbourds 

ve her the box, Randads have married ary Ploodbonnds 
and gul'd Acients,marke her now. 

11d, Marke him good Sir, me thinkes$ he ſayes hce has 
married Mary Bloodhound, 

Art, Hang him,bec's mad 7 

Razd, Zoun's, make Tog of Kandalis *come out hee 
Mares. 
'Looke here was Mey Ploodhonnds: Enter Maid & Hugh, 
now , I pray tumble downe of her /fary-power,and aske her 
father pleſling ? | 

Ale. This,why this is your Maid Widdow, 

Eare, This 1s M473 the Widdowes Maid man:,. — 


: 
: 
: 


<p a, 
wy 4 


7 EE 
n 


% 
Fo 
_ he" 
, | 
3 
4 
: 
by 
6. 
' 
— 
' | 
L 
| | 
! 
» 
1 


A Match at Mid-ntgbt. 


eAlex, And here is Mary Plooahornd, my chollericke 
ſhredde of CadWwallader, married to this Gentleman, who 
has a hundred a yeere dangling at your gircle there, 

11d. 1 pray Miſtrefle are you married to this Gentk- 
man 

Maid. By fixe 1th morning forſootbyhee to. ke mee for 
ary Plodborna,baving it fecmes,never ſcene any on's be- 
tore,and I being ſomething amoroully afteRed, as they ſay 
to his Weich ditties, anſwered to her name, lay with him 
-1l night,and married him this morning, (o that as he tooke 
me tor her, I tooke him as he vvas forfooth. 

Sim, Shce mcanecs for a foole,, I am faine to anſwere 
tor yOu. | 

Bleod. Ha, ha, ha, Cpidthis twentic foure houres has 
done nothing but cut crofic capers. 

Alex, Doc ye hearegſir Bartholomety Bayard, that leape 
before ye looke, it will hanſomly become you, to reſtore 
the Boxe to that Gentleman, and the Magnitade of your 
deſires,npon this daintic, that is ſo amoerou lie taken vyith 
your ditties. 

Rand. Her Waile im woe her plunge in paine, 
And yet becat her doe not neither , Randal will prove her 
{clfe Prittaines borne,and becauſe her underſtands Ancients 
was prave fellowes,and great Trayailcrs, there is her hoxe 
for acr. 

Ant. 1 thanke yce, 

Kard, And becauſe was no remedies , before her avule. 
here vvill Randals embrace Mariegand take a puſſe—kiſſes, 


Enter larvsi: brave. 


1:r. Save ye gallants,doc ye want any gucflc ? 

Cal me thy Coz,and carric it hanſomelic. 
lood, W ho have we here trow ? 

Alex, Do'(t thou know the Gentleman tkat whiſper'd 
to thee 2? 

wid. Oh wondrous vycll,kce bid mce call him Cozzand 
c:rri6 1t hanſomely. ; 

lar. Widdow,wood I were off againc. 

Fd, 
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43d. Know all, this Gentleman has to obtaine his Luft, 
andlooſe deſires, feru'd me this ſeven moneths, under the 
ſhape and name of /@w.. 
Omnes. Poſhble-?- - 
#id. Looke well,doe.yenotknow him ?- 
Bloud, The very face of Jayww, 
Tim. I trucly Father, and he wereany thing like hier, 
I would ſyvcarc 'tyverc he. 
lar. I uſtcaſt my skinne; and atm catcht ——=why 
Coz. 
 Wid, Comeyarecozenecd, 
And witha Noble craft, he tempted mee 
In mine owne houſc,and Ibid him keep's diſguiſe. 
Br till chis morning.and he ſhoo'd perceive, 
I loved bim truely,inicading here before ye, 
To let him know't,eſpecially th preſence 
Of you Sir,that intend me for your Wife, . 
An's What ſhoo'dthismeane ?- - ; 
«Alex. Some witty tricke I warrantthee , prithee diſ- 
patch him pretently,that yve vyerc at Church. | 
wid, Firſtthen. know ye for tructh ſirgI meane neverto 
marry. L 
Alex, How Woman ?" 
So, She has diſpatche you Sir. 
Wid: And for a tructh fir know you,I never meane to 
bee your Whore. | 
Bloed, This is ſtrange. 
' Wid,. Bur true,as ſhee whoſe chaſt immaculate ſoule, 
Retaines the Noble ſtampe of her i itic, 
With an.undefac't perfeRti a as theſe 
Nay. .Common Fameyhath ſcattered you;,conceive me, 
Becauſe pale jealouſic (Cupids angry Foole) 
Was frequent lodger at that ſigne of Foly ; 
My husbands ſoone ſuſpitious heart,that I 
In a clofe clouded looſenefle,ſhoodexpoſe him 
To that deſperate diſtraction of his fortunes; 
That ſent himto the Sea,to nouriſh her, _ - 
With your yaine hope, _m_ the Fame of frequent ſuitors, 
Was 
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Was but a Maske of looſe ſcapes, like mea at Lotteries : 
You thought to Putin for onc Sir, but belecve me, 
You bave drawnce a blanke. 
Rand. Beca: her looke ferry blacke indeed, 

1/4, Oh my beloved husband, 
However in thy life,thy jealouſte 
Seat thee lo farre to finde deathyl will bee 
* I will benarri:d to nothing but thy memory. 

eAlex. Bat ſhallthe pycs be {poyl'd then ? 

lar. Let her atone,if her busband doc not know this» 

Omnes, Ha,ba,ha, ha, ha. 

Bled. Her Husband Iceld you was a radman. 

ent. Why hcr Husbands dead (ir. 

| Jar. He is nut dead Sir,hee had it ſpread apurpoſe, be 
isin England, and in your houſe, and lovuke : doc ye not tee 
him ? 

id, Where, where ? 

tar. Here, here hee is that hath found raſh jcaloufic, 
Loucs ioycs, and a wite whoſe ciſcrect carriage 
Can-intimatc to all men a faire freedome. 

And to cne te fairhtull, luch a vvite I proue, 
Her husbands glory worth a wealthy Loue. 

tid. You are we'come to my ſoule Sir. 

Blood. By my troth Maſter Wag this was a waggs trick 
indecde, but I knew I know yze, I remembred you a mo- 
neth agoe, but that I had forgotten where I ſaw you. 

Sim. 1 knew you were a crafty Merchant,you helpt my 
Maſter to ſuch bargaines vpon. che Exchange laſt night : 
kcre has beene the merricſt morning after it. | 

Ales, My Pitchers broke iuff at the Well head, but 
gue meleaue to tell you Sir , thit you haue & noble W ife, 
and indecdſuch a one as wood warthily feaſt the very diſ- 
cretion of a wiſe mans delire, her wit ingeniouſly waytes 
ypon her vertuc, and her vertue aduiſcdly gives freedome 

to her wit, but b: cauſe my marriage fhall ſeriouſly pro- 
ccede, I wed my lelfe Sir to Obedicnce, and filiall reg- 
lzrity, and vow to redeeme intheduty of a ſonnc, the affe= 
ctiouok a father. 


Rand, 
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Rand. Becat was as we.l ſpoke as Randall her (clfe cood 
talke. 

Bled, A\lis forgotten now my beſt ſonne Alexander, 
and thit my wedding want no good company , 1 inuite 
you all, | 

lar, Come my deſeruing Wife, 

Wiſcdome this day remarrics vs, And Gentlemen 
From wll our errours wee'le extraRt this truth, 

W here vitious ends prepoſe, they ſtand on wheeles, 
And the leaſt turne of chance throwes vp their heelcs : 
But vertues Loucrs cuer greene doe laſt, 

Like Lawrell which 20 lightening can blaſt. 


FINAIS. 


